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Xo You^ my dear friends, whose af- 
fection hsi been the cordial of my life and 
whose sympathy has been the solace of 
my afflictions; to you whom neither ab- 
sence, distance, nor the revolution of years 
have estranged from me; you, whom the 
influx of prosperity never raised above me, 
and who never withheld the consideration 
which mind pays to mind, from the darkest 
hour of my adversity; To you I inscribe 
these Letters, which you have kindly per- 
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mitted me to illuminate with names> which 
accredit the writer, and totally destroy the 
unjust surmise^ — that you are all ^^ like 
some gay creatures of the element, the 
creation of an exuberant fancy/' To those 
who could suppose me capable of such an 
impodtion, I only wish that^ by being con- 
nected by ties as tender, with minds as 
estimable, they may be convinced of the 
possibility pf your existence. 

JFafiuaiy 27, \Wl. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THE FIRST EDITION. 

Lest any of my readers should indulge 
the expectation of meeting, in the ensuing 
pages,, either ingenious fiction or amusing^ 
narrative, it is but candid to undeceive 
them. 

The simple and careless Letters here 
offered to the public, carry in themselves 
the evidences of originality. They are ge- 
nuine, but broken and interrupted sketches 
of a life spent in the most remote obscurity. 
Of the little interest such sketches might 
possess, much is lost by the necessity of 
withholding those parts .which contained 
most of narrative and anecdote. 

Why letters should be published at all, 
comprehending so little to excite interest 
or gratify curiohity, is a question that natu- 
rally suggests itself. It cannot be truly 
said that the gratification of the reader could 
form an adequate motive for their publica- 
tion : and, from the nature of them, it is 

A 2 obvious 
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obvious that the unknown author could have 
no purpose of vanity to answer by it. Yet 
may not a picture, seldom drawn, peculiar 
in its shades and scenery, true to nature, and 
chastely coloured ; may not such a picture 
amuse, for a while, the leisure of the idle and 
contemplative? — and it is hoped, that the 
images here oflFered of untutored sentiment, 
of the tastes, the feelings, and habits of 
those, who, in the secret shades of privacy, 
cultivate the simple duties and kindly affec- 
tions of domestic life, may not be without 
utility. 

The soul that rises above its condition, 
and feels undefined and painful aspirations 
after unattainable elegance and refinement, 
may here find an inducement to remain in 
safe obscurity, contented with the love of 
truth, of nature, and the 

** Humanising Muse ;" 

while those distinguished beings, who are 
at once the favourites, of nature and of 
fortune, may learn to look with complacency 
on their fellow-minds in the vale of life, and 
to know that they too have their enjoy- 
ments. 

The 
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The hope of such a result might, in some 
degree, console the writer of " Letters 
from the Mountains," for the painful cir- 
cumstance that has elicited their publico-* 
tion. 

March 18, 1806. 



ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

When the Writer of these Letters was 
impelled to submit them to the public eye, 
unknown, unpatronized, nameless, without 
partial review or favourable critic, or any 
prop visible or invisible, her prospect of 
succeeding was very faint and dubious. 
Her only hope, of even partial attention, 
was founded upon that love of truth, which^ 
for the best moral purposes, is implanted in 
the human heart; that generous instinct, 
which lives in the unsophisticated mind, and 
which feels and acknowledges the language 
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of nature and natrre fetSng^ wh eie ve r it is 
heard. Reality, in short, was the prop on 
iidnch I leant; and it has not decerned 
me. Minds rich in erery intellectual en* 
dowment, whose talents give brilliancy to 
their virtues, and whose virtues give soli, 
dity, value, and effect to their talents; 
minds, to which even the worthy and the 
wise have been accustomed to look up for 
light, have shed the lustre of their appro- 
bation on the simple sketches of narrative 
and description, the ardess e&sions of the 
heart and imagination, which constitute the 
whole interest of the following selection. It 
is for such minds as these to distinguish the 
durable pencil of truth from the water- 
colours of fiction; and it is not for their 
satisfaction, but to carry conviction home to 
a different and inferior class of readers, that 
the undeniable proofs of a genuine correspon- 
dence are about to appear in a second 
edition. This edition, drawn forth by the 
generous encouragement of those whom the 
public voice has ranked among the worthy 
and the wise, is not, like the former, 
attended by the severe, the nameless pangs 

of 
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of aimoiiui £ffidefice. Yet^ !a ike present 
ca^e^ bow oppressive is gratitucle, and hour 
imn&d is aetf- denial. Witk what dd^^ht^ 
ifrere it permitted me, ^r codki mf voice 
.OGHifer dtstiffiction, skould I >ejEmmeraCe «f 
patrons; but more ospeoialy my pair oneness* 
Qieerod by their a^dause, exalted by tbw 
tfiteem^ and essentially benefited by th^ 
liberality, it would be a proud triumpli 
indeed, were I at liberty to name those vir- 
tuous, elegant, and enli^tened females, of 
wfaoln it is not enough to say, that diey do 
honour to Ei^land, as they are indeed an 
t>mament to human nature. If one dufst 
draw forth retiring worth from its chose9 
privacy, I should be tempted to boast, that 
the same elegant and amiable mind which 
captivated Cowper in its epistolary efiu- 
sions (which he declared to excel any others 
of the kind he had met with). I should 
boast, I say, that the same mind had 
exerted its active beneficence, and poured 
forth its invaluable kindness for me. But it 
is best to be silent on a subject where one 
must needs say too fittle, or be thought to 
say SCO mucJi» 

To 
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ioto real em^. 

t&sf ^Koidd be 

so lauLBLmmuai y 



Ifet ^t£s odker 
m&iced. to t&e 



arty ts> desbre 



v#in<--f'-a»i5'^< 



floal tf> iMPittiff Its 

CaHT3S55— t&B too 

t3l die msii spok? oot to^e utter confaman 
of critiosmL 

May 14^ 130T. 



LET. 



LETTERa 



FItOM 



THE MOUNTAINS. 



LETTER I. 

TO MISS EWING, OF CLASGOW*. 

Oban t« April 30, 1773* 

J HAD it not in my power to fulfil my pro* 
mifc at Invcrary ; however, I have taken 
the firft opportunity of troubling you with 
the recital of my trifling adventures, if fuch 
they may be called* After I parted with 
you, I was too much cngrofled by thinking 

* Now Mrs. Smith, of Jordan-Hill ; the early and 
faithful Friend of the Author of thefe Letters. 

f Oban is now become a large and ilourifliing 
village ; it is the capital of Lorn, in Argylelhire. 

VOL. I. » of 
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of the dear friends I had left at Dumbarton, 
to make many obfervations. How good it 
was in your aunt to treat you and Harriet* 
with this excurfipn, . which Jlingered out the 
' painful parting'hour fo much longer. Alas ! 
it is a bleak profpeft for a poor traveller, 
fcarce feventeen, to go Ihe knows not where^ 
to do fce knows not what, and live with (he 
knows not whom. But, I carry my^ affec- 
tions and my hopes with me. We (hall meet 
again, and that as people do in heaven, with 
increafed love and knowledge. 

When I began to recover my fpirits, and 
look about me^ I was greatly pleafed with 
the romantically variegated banks of Loch 
Lomond. Lufs, with all its evergreens re- 
fieftcdin tbfs pureft of mirrors, enchants me^ 
there is apeaccful gloom about it that reminds 
jnc of what I ujcd to feelj when ^ufing be- 

• Henrietta Reid was a very amiable and defenr* 
ing young creature, jcponcsdled by marriage with 
Mifs Ewing; and by 'the more endeared intimacy 
both with her and the Author. This triple cord 
was never ilackened by diiFerence pr diftance of 
fituatbOf but continued unbrokca till the conclufion 
jof that CJKelieat perfon's li£e. 

twecn 
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twcen the Fir Park and the Biftiop's Caftle 
at the cathedral. I believe one great reafoa 
of my preference of you and our dear H. 
above every body, was, that you feemed to 
feel and think as I did of that favourite place* 
I can always get people to laugh with me, 
and I like to laugh too, at times ; but the 
difficult thing is to get one '^ foft, modeft^^ 
melancholy female fair," that will be grave 
with me, and enter into^my ferious and fo- 
lemn refleftions, when I have them. 

I think, if there was fuch a thing allow- 
able, or what is the fame thing, falhionable, 
a nunnery (a proteftant one, remember) 
might be very agreeably iituated here. 
What would you think of fuch a fcheme ?. 
Do not miftakemc j I would not altogether 
intend this for a place of penance and mor* 
tification, but rather as an afyliim from the 
levity and diffipation of the agCi where wc 
might, uninfluenced by fafliion, and undif- 
turbed by pride and all the malignant paf- 
fions that diftraft the giddy multitude, enjoy 
the tranquil pleafures of a rural retirement. 
There, too^ wc might cultivate friendfhips, 
* B a which 
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which might reft on the bafis of reafon, not 
only through time, but through eternity. 

I think I fee you.fmile, and hear ycxi 
compare me to the fox in the fable i while 
from this folitude I rail at the loft pleafures 
of the dear town. I arrived here laft night 
at eleven, after a tedious journey, in a very 
jainy day, through the Mona Lia*^ or grey 
mountain, an endlefs moor, without any 
road, except afmall foot-path, through 
which our guide conduced the horfes with 
liifficulty. The height of the mountain is 
prodigious. Croffing it, we. were enveloped 
in the very region ^of ftorms and clouds. 
A fmall dreary lake, or abrupt grey crag, 
was the only variety 'Which interrupted »a 
fcene, enough to fill any fufceptible mind 
with awe and' horror. I am now fitting, in 
the fame rainy weather, in a houfe on the 
very edge of a fea, fprinkled witKnumber- 
lefs iflands. 3ut I mean , to ^ give you an 

' ' ' ' * 

* The .Mpna. Lia U a longjireasey mountain, with- 
out any road l)ttt the path, of cattle, which oae 
croiies to go the 4ireft road ^om Inverary ju> 
Oban. 

account 
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account rather of myfelf than of the coun- 
try, when the* fatigue and depreflion piKf- 
duced by yefteirdiay'sawful journey are^over. 
I refer you to Harriet for an account of the 
delight with which I beheld Inverary. I 
don^t know whether I am moft dazzled with 
the duke's houfc, which has all the antique 
grandeur of a Gothic caftle, without its dif- 
mal gloom and petty incumbrances, or with 
the gaiety and frankncfs of the people. But 
my fancy was moft of all ftruck with the 
great beeches on the lawn, and the beautiful 
crefcent which the fmooth fandy fliore makes 
round the bay on which the town ftands. I 
am fallen in love too, deeply, hopelefsly, ia 
love, with the old gentleman* ; fo would you, 
if you were here ; he is. fo lively, well bred, 
and intelligent ; your commercial beaux 
Would appear clowns, and your military ones 
coxcombs, compared to him. Pity he b 
about fcventy, and has been thrice married. 

• CoUeftor Macvicar, of Oban, diftantly related to 
the Author, whofe daughter Mary had the year before 
rtfided for fome time with her &mily. 

> 3 Mary 
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Mary looks very pretty, is very bufy, and 
very much a houfewifci fhc fends kind 
wifhes to your filler, whom (he likes almoft 
as well as I like you. 

Farewell, affcfliopately, 

Anne Mac V. 



LETTER II. 

TO MISS HARRIET REID, OF GLASG0^;\r. 

Inverar)', April 28, 1773. 

My deareft H. I have been feriouQy 
thinking all the way to Lufs, how little we 
knowourielves, and what odd beings we are.^ 
We left Balclutha*fo mournful, " thindarkr 
nefs covered our beauty, and we looked forth 
from our hill, like half ken ftars, through 
the rainy clouds of night. The figh of the 
manly youths awaited our departure, and wc 
went away, very fad indeed." I am fure if 
St. Mungo's fpire were capable of gratitude, 
it owes me fomc, for the many fad looks. I 

• Glaigow. 

caft 
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eaff back at it. I fliall ever love my dear 
native Balclutha, not only for what I enjoyed, 
but for what I fufFered in^ it. What I have 
fofFered was the common lot of humanity ; 
what I have enjoyed was much more, for who 
ever had fuch friends as mine ? But now to 
our recolledtions. Who would have fup- 
pofed, when we were at Dumbarton, that 
ever we Ihould have dried our eyes ? Yet 
when we met in the great room, when the 
fea-born fwains from Greenock joined us, 
when *' the flame rofe from the burning 
oak," we rofe to ferene, thence to cheerful^ 
and had we not been forced to part fo foon. 
We might have got up to hilarity. Then, 
when the great ftruggle came, and we dfd 
really part, I thought my heart would break ; 
and your laft words founded in my ears like 
a knell ; and I thought I fhould not fmile 
this whole fummer. I read the folded paper 
James Hall gave me to amufe me when I 
ftept into the carnage, about which you 
were fo curious; it related to real events, 
and was 

'* So fad, fo tender, and fo true.'* 

B 4 *Twas 
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*Twas from a young man of merit and parts ; 
who, by a love marriage, had, alas ! con- 
demned himfelf to perpetual poverty. He 
had gone to fcramble among the wealth of 
England for a fubfiftence. Why fliouM I 
tell of his forrows and difappointments ? 
Finally, my fifter, he wrote this letterto a 
friend (probably James Hall himfelf) under 
thofe impreflions which approaching death 
inlpired. That princely knight errant,Francis 
the Firft, wrote to his mother from the field 
of a loft battle : ^^ Madam, all is loft but 
honour;" good, but this is better ftill. " The 
refult is^ all is loft, but a fure cbi^dence i^i 
the Divmc mercy." And what elfe can a 
poor finite creature hold to, when the world 
and all that is dear and lovely in it, fades 
from his fight ? It was a moft afi^eding letter: 
"i wept abundant, and I weptaloud." Yet, 
alas ! I fear they were not fuch generojus 
tears as you might fuppofe. If I had not 
^cn fo very forry my fel^ I fliould not have 
ocen fo eafily melted. Well, now I was 
jrery fure I would not fmile this fummer, 
nor yet read any book but the Bible and the 

Night 
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Night Thoughts* j even the Odyfley Xnras to 
be rejcfted. And thus I travelled on, fo 
fcrious and fb fad. I was got far beyond 
moralizing i and then came on fuch fmall, 
fofr, melancholy rain, and Ben Lomond's 
great htfad was wrapt in fuch a veil of thick 
clouds, that the nearer we drewj the lefs we 
faw of it. And as to my three friends, they 
ihewed as much fenfe and feeling as Job's 
did, , at firft, ..whofe filence, -on an occafion <; 
which common minds would have feized ta - 
iay common things, I always admired. In 
Ihort the whole party fcemed loft in medi- - 
tation, till theJight of LocTi Lomond roufed : 
us. What a happy faculty is an adtive ima* 
gination to combat the evils of fickly fenfi*.' 
bility ! Lpaft over^l the beautiful groves 
and corn fields, that adorn,the lower fide, for 
I: had fecn,fuch things, before, and they 
brought] mages of happinefs and tranquillity 
which my mind, could not relifh. ia its de-^ 

• The Night Thoughts, and the Odyfley, were - 
favourite ftudies among thefe friends, to which they - 
were wont to make many ferious and playful alii* 
fions. 

E 5 preffed-i 
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prcflcd ftatc. But the folemn and melan- 
choly grandeur of the lofty dark mountains, 
and abrupt rocks tufted with heath and juni- 
per, that rofe on the other fide of the lake, 
and feemed to clofe its upper end, arrefted 
my attention at once. I peopled their nar- 
row and gloomy glens with thoft vindi6bivc 
tlans, that ufcd to make fuch fatal incurfions^ 
of old. I thought I faw Bruce and his faiths 
ful few afcending them, in his forced flight 
from Bute. A train of departed heroes 
feemed to pafs on their clouds in long re- 
view, and, do but guefs who clofed the 
proceflion ; no other than the notorious Rob 
Roy*, riding up the Loch fide with the lady 
lie forced away, and the " twenty men in 
ordcr>' ' who make fuch a figure in the ballade 
My mother knew the family, and tells the 
yifholc hiftory of the tranfadion. The lady, 
it would appear was too delicate a fubjeft for 
fuch a rough adventure, for flie died of grief 
very foon after. I law M. M.'s dwelling 

• Rob Roy Macgregor^ the leader of a train of 
kindini ; the laft perfon in Scodand who carried off 
an hcircfs forcibly. 

beneath 
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beneath romantic difis, and by a roarii^ 
ftream^ but I was not near enough to trace 
her (lately fleps. I made a happy tranfitioa 
from Rob Roy, to think of her, and her good 
books, and her cheerftd piety : fuch an ex- 
ample to us all. Pray tell her I will rarer 
forget her* 

All this brought us to Lufs, which I am 
too lazy to dcfcribc twice ; fo muft refer you 
to Bell. But I will tell you how I took a 
penfive walk to admire Inchmarron*, and 
the fetting fun, while dinner was preparing* 
There *^ I chewed the food of fwect and 
bitter fancy," and felt fome of thofc painful 
twitches, or fpafms (arc they not?) in my 
breaft, that remind one how much the foul 
is fuperior to the frame that is thus influenced 
by it. Dinner brought us together, convcr- 
fationgrew infcnfibly cheerful ; ourGreenock 

'* Inchman'on is a beaudfbl ifland in L4)ch Lo- 
mond, three miles long, narrow and woody. It 
(ciwes as a park for deer, and is the more imerefling 
from being chofen fomeomes as a retreat for harm- 
lefs maniacs, who roam at large, and lodge with the 
Foreftcn 

% 6 fliiend 
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jfriend amufed us with amphibious humour, 
fuch as all the weft coaft abounds in -, and 
before tea, your friend, who was not to relax 
a mufcle this year, more than half fmiled> 
and by fupper time laughed outright. But 
truly might I fay, that, " in the midft of 
laughter the heart is fad." Give me credit 
for my honefty, imitate myfincerity, and tell 
me when you laughed firft. In the mean 
time I will tell you fomething to laugh at : 
My *' three friends" being engaged in a long 
difcourfe, replete with Argylefliire genealo- 
gy, I was for a while quite abftradbed ; my 
OfTtanic mania returned with double folrce ; 
where every blaft feemed to touch a view- 
kfs harp j and every pafling cloud, bright- 
ened with the beams of the moon, appeared 
to my mind's eye a vehicle for the fhades of 
the lovely and the brave, that live in the fongs 
of other times. How foftly fweet, how fadly 
plaintive, were the ftrains that now arreft<;d 
my attention ! from the dark caverns of ihe 
kitchen they proceeded, and, through the 
loofe disjointed floor of our apartment they 
•J Rofe like a fiieasi cf rich diftill'd perfumes.^ 

This 
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This mufic was both vocal and inftrumental ; 
but no fuch voice, no fuch inftrument, had 
I ever heard. Could I fit ftill when curiofity 
was fo powerfully excited ? Believe I did 
not, but, dealing down on tiptoe, beheld 
a great dark-browed Highlander, fitting 
double oyer the fire, and playing. " Mac- 
grigor na Ruara," on two trumps* at once, 
while a nymph, half hidden amongft her 
heavy locks, was pacing backwaras, turning 
a great wheel, and keeping time with voice 
and fl:eps to his mournful tones. I retired, 
not a litde difconcerted, and dreamt all night 
pf you and Malvinaby turns. Spring appears 
here but in early infancy. Yet how can I 
tell you how mildly beautiful the fun arofe 
over the diilant hills of Morvenj or, with 
what fccret veneration I traced the foot- 

• • Jews Harps.—** Macgrigor na Ruara," a beau* 
tiful plaintive tunc, very popular in the Highlands. 
The mourner, in a pathetic and very peculiar drain 
of poetry, laments the daughter of an outlaw, who 
appears to have been a Grant, and rightful poiTeiTr 
bfGlenlybn. A very clofe tranflation of this ' 
refling poem is given, by the Author of thefe leV^d. 
in the 4th vol. of Mr. Thomfon's Scottifh Muiic. 

fteps 
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(teps of my fathers along their blue gleam* 
ing likes, or through their narrow vales. I 
liw, in the courfeof this morning's ride,Gien- 
fftliich, in a feoret nook at the end of Lock 
I .on^T* I think it is called j a name fignifying 
the hidden vale, and hidden it certainly is. 
One woukt think it a fad exile to live in one of 
thcfc recefles ; yet by what I can gather from 
the converfation of our friends, people fome- 
how contrive to be both gay and bufy here. 

We drew near Lochaw and caught a 
a glimpfc of Barabreak, familiar to me as 
the often-delcribed abode of my anceftors. 
Here we had a long detail of their fimple 
manner of life, their humble virtues, and 
tlie afFeclionate confidence that fubfifted 
between them and their copartners in the 
fame pofleflion. My father delighted to 
fhew us the ftream where he firfl: caught a 
trout, and the little ifland which had been 
the objeft of his firft excurfion in fearch oT 
nuts and rafpberries : and I lifl:ened with 
l^*»^ight to tales of other times, told with Co 
J[j>Stch animation j I felt as proud of the 
^ genuine worth, and imftaincd probity of my 
/^ anceftors. 
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anceftors, as if they had been all that the 
world admires and envies, and only wiihed 
that I might not prove unworthy of them. 
I have already forgotten the name of the 
place we breakfafted at ; but there our 
fellow-traveller, or attendant rather, forfook 
us 5 and there we picked up an original of 
quite another kind* The carriage was de- 
tained while one of the horfes was fhod, and 
I took that opportunity of gathering fomc 
of the frelheft primrofes I had ever feen, 
from the roots of a weeping birch, that ac- 
tually " wept odorous dews" up6n me, as 
I iheltered under its drooping branches. 
How do I love thefe ardels bowers, and 
how much I wifh to have you with me here ; 
to tell you things that no other mortal would 
underftand or care for. My walk was 
flopped by a ftrcam, whofe defccnt into the 
lake was covered by thick (hades of alder 
and hazel, that reminded me of the creek 
where Ulyffes wenton Ihore in Phseacia, and 
then I wifhed I had my Odyfley out of the 
chaife. But alas ! no Odyfley was to be had. 
Then I was called to break fafl:, in an upper 

room. 
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room, the floor of which was much worfe 
than that at Lufs; and indeed pervious to 
every found. We had taken polTeflion oi 
the only tolerable room, and a newly-arrived 
traveller was heard growling for his break- 
faft below. He did not fwear, but was fo 
fretful and querulous; fo difpleafed with 
every thing that was given or faid to him, 
and his manner of growling too was fo amuf- 
ing, hefhewed fo much ingenuity in difcover- 
ing faults in every thing, that I burft out a 
laughing, and faid we were certainly haunted 
bytheghoftof Smelfungus, of whom Sterne 
gives fuch an amufing account. By the 
bye, we had juft that morning pafTed, ^^witk 
reverence duey' the monument of the ori- 
ginal Smelfungus, which rifes near his na^ 
tive fpot, befide his favourite lake, which 
he delights to defcribe in Humphrey Clinker^ 
Tea was prepared, but ftill thunder mutn- 
tcred hoarfe below. 

My father, inquiring about the ftfangerj 
and, finding he was. a gentleman's. fon of 
the country, very good-naturedly^fent him 
an invitation to brcakfafts for he concluded 

the 
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the houfe (avery pooronc) could notfurnifli 
two brcakfafts, with their apparatus (of equal 
elegance) and that this occafioned the ill 
humour by which we were incommoded. 
He was a ftudent^ travelling home from col- 
lege j he left all his irritability below, and 
came up with an air fo manly, well-bred, and 
accommodating, that had we not received 
fome previous intelligence of his charafter 
through the floor, we (hould have thought 
highly of him ; yet, through the ftrong lines 
of a marked and fenfible countenance, the 
fcowl of difcontent was but too obvious. 
I, who for my part deteft every mode of 
iiblfiih luxury, could not endure to fee a 
native highlander makehis good humour de- 
pendant on a good breakfafty and was more- 
over difguftcd by certain learned ftriftures* 

• Among the peculiarities af highland manners is 
an avowed contempt for the luxuries of the table. 
A highland hunter will eat with a keen appetite and 
fufficient difcrimination. But were he to flop in 
any purfuit, becaufe it was meal time> to growl over 
a bad dinner^ or viiibly exult over a good one, the 
manly dignity of his charadter would be con&dered 
as £dlen for ever* 

on 
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ofi nr w-kict eggs, v/hich I am furc made no 
part of his college acquificions. Then his 
a;ipearance was fo manly, that this ptippy- 
ifrn was doubly provoking. However he 
fwretencd by degrees into an agreeable and 
intelligrnt fellow-traveller. But, O! not a 
finglc fpark of enthufiafm ! Oflian himfelf 
was never blinder, than he is to the foul- 
moving beauties of that bard. 

Why, after tiring you anti myfclf witfe 
fuch a detail, fhoutd I tell you of the hor- 
rors of Glencroe, through which we travelled 
in a dtfmal rainy day ? In one particulai^. 
I dare fay, I agreed with the ftranger,^ for 1 
really thought dinner the moft interefting, 
event of this day's journey, not merely as a> 
repaft", but the manner of it was fo- novel*. 
There was a little inn, thatched, and humbler 
than any of the former; we came very cold- 
to it ; we found a well-fwept clay floor, and 
an enlivening blaze of peats and brufhwood,. 
two windows looking out upon the loch wc 
were to crofs, and a primitive old couple^^ 
whofefrcfh complexion made you wonder at 
their filvcr hairs. All the apparatus of filh-r 

xng 
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ing and hunting were fufpcnded in the roof j 
I thought myfclf in Ithaca, though Homer 
docs not fpeak of peats or trout, and far Icfe 
of groufc. The people (hewed an alacrity 
in welcoming us^ and a concern about our 
being wet and cold, that could not have 
been affumed. I never took fuch a fuddeii 
liking to people fo far out of my own way. 
I fuppofc we are charmed with cheerfulneft 
and fenfibility in old people, becaufe wc 
don't expcfl: it ; and with unfervile courtefy, 
in the lower clafs, for the fame reafon. 
'^ How populous, how vital is the grave;'* 
fays your favourite Young : *' how populous 
how vital are the glens !'* I Ihould be tempt- 
ed to fay here : but after the " ftupendous 
folitude,'' through which we had juflpafled, 
the blazing hearth and kindly hofl had 
peculiar attraftions. 

Shall I tell you of our dinner ? Never be- 
fore did I blot paper with fuch a detail ; but 
it is inftrti(5l:ive to know how cheaply we may 
be pleafed. On a clean table of two fir 
deals we had as clean a cloth ; trout new • 
from the lake, eggs frcfti as our ftudcnt's 

heart 
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hcATt cooki wifli^ kippered fakson^-finc 
cew-3iadc buctcr ancT barley-cakrs^ which 
we preferred to die loaf we had broi^;bc 
widi us. Smelfungus begaa to mutter about 
the cockcTj of our trouts ; I pronounced 
ihem very well dpeft> out of pure fptte^ 
fi>r, by this dme> I coidd not. endure hki^ 
fix>m the pdns he took to mortify the good 
people, and to (hew us he had been uied 
to lodge and dine better. I feafted^ and was 
quite entranced^ thinking, how you would 
enjoy all that I enjoyed. Dear Harriety 
how my heart longs for ytHi, when-I think 
how yours is made to (hare all my wild 
pleafures ! 

The boat was croffing with other paflen* 
gers over the fcrry^ which is. very wide; 
We were forced ^ow^t its arrival two hours j 
to me very fhort ones^.one of them I hav*. 
given to you, for I could never tell yoM all 
this when the warm feeling of the minute 
had worn off. I have kept my promifc^ 
of being minute, -moft religioufly: there: is^ 
merit in it. 

For you I have forfiiken Smetfungusj 

who 




THE MOUHTAIM. a I 

^ho is yonder walking on the Loch fide. 

An all the furly dignity of difplcafure. I am 

^oing to tea, and will j)ut him in good 

."humoiir, with queftions about his college* 

rWhat a pleafant tea-drinking ! the old man 

knew all my father's uncles, and the good 

woAian was fb pleafed with my intereft in 

her houfehold oeconomy ! It produced a 

renilbn ham, facred to fe^'^ourites, and every 

6rher good thing (lie had j every one was 

.^pleafed, and Smelfungus himfclf became, 



' As mild and patient as the female dove^ 
'.When firft her golden couplets are difclos'dj 



/And here ' I conclude this long letter to 

begiaanother at Inverary. Innocent, be- 

: loved, anid amiable, what more can I wifli 

• youj that will not rifk a fliare of your 

happinels ? 

Adieu, Beloved! 
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TO MISS REID, GLASGOW. 

Inverary^ April 29, 1773; 

If fuch a fnarlcr as Smelfungus is fo un- 
defervedly happy as to have an Harriet to 
care for every thing he does, and think his 
ran)bling letters interefting, I fancy he is 
now pouring out to that favoured fair-one 
a doleful complaint of thofc " vapours, and 
clouds, and ftorms,'* which only exalted nic 
to ^^ folemn thought." He indeed has a bet*, 
ter title to call them 'Mcindred glooms,'* yet 
he does not feem very fond of thefe aerial 
relations. He and I are a complete con- 
traft ; he has nothing of a highlander but by 
his birth ; now that is the precife ^d only 
circumftance wanting to make me a com- 
plete one. Such a day as we had after 
crofling the ferry ! fuch torrents ! Our 
carriage flood us in good ftead, when we, 
left the boat, in which indeed we got com- 
pletely 
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pletely wet. But, alas ! for the unfheltered 
iead of Smelfungus, and for the new hat he 
^as fo careftjl of. Wet and weary, late 
and dreary, we arrived. And yet I wis 
DOt depreffed. O that I could Ihare with 
you the mufings that abforbed oiy whole 
"foul this evvening. They pertained not to 
the earrh ; nor any of its prefcnr inhabitants* 
"There are fome folemn hours when the 
^wings of the foul are expanded to purfuc 
.^e flight of the departed. When, balanced 
bctmxt hope and fear, we hover over the 
jaby fs we are forbidden to explore, and anti- 
cipate the hour when the *' grave fhall give 
^p their dead/* Did you not tell me to 
-write my thoughts juft as they occurred ? 
How elfe Ibould we convcrfe in abfence ? 
iiow keep the flame that warms my heart 
alive ? Believe me, I carry the fame fenti- 
jnents and recolleftioiis with me here, that 
•uicd to be my companions at the Fir Park, 
jQT the Bogton Linn, to which latter prcfent 
ITiy refpe^fts, when you trace my old haunts. 
The approach to this city of the mountains 
-was fo veiled in mift, that I could only ad- 

fnire 
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iDire, through watery moon-beams^ thf lemi«« 
circular fwcep which the beach forms round 
die lake ; but I (ball be here all day to-mor- 
row, and tell you all that pleafes me. I 
leave to Smelfiingus to chronicle complaints; 
if he felt as acujely as I do, he would have 
no pleafure in recording his painful feelings, 
which is to fufier them twice. 

Five in the Morning.' 

What a long fweet oblivion of forrow and 
fatigue have I had fince nine laft night ! 
After difcharging fuperior duties, I am great- 
ly tempted to worfhip the fun. His firft ap- 
pearance from the fea was fo overpowering 
after his long abfcnce. There he is, " Round 
as the fhicldof my fathers i" teaching the 
mountains to rejoice, and the waves to roll 
in light. "Whence are thy beams, O Sun ?'* 
I am not mad, mofl: ge?itle Harriet, though 
you may think I do not quite fpeak the 
words of truth and fobcmefs. But confider 
it is the fpring of day, of life, and of the 
year, and indulge me in rejoicing a little, 
after I have mourned fo much and fo truly. 

How 
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How could I exift, feeling forrow fo poig- 
liaudy, if the 'fair face of nature had not 
peculiar charms, cndlcfs fourccs of delight 
for me : Though my forrows Ihould be 
multiplied, as very likely they may, I fliall 
have confolations peculiarly my own, that, 
Jikc Milton's fweet mufic, 

" Will breathe 
Above, about, and underneath.** 

How literal this truth is, the dulcet founds 
that ftole through the floor at Lufs may tcf- 
tify. A little drefs, a little Odyflcy, a little 
breakfaft, and then— I ihall behold the 
faces of my kindred.— I have feen them i 
and here they come in fucceffioo, - - - 
Now, I truft, you are tired of charadtcrs, 
and may come willingly down to ftill life. 
Lafl fummer you heard half a dozen ample 
defcriptions of tnverary -, this fummer, it is 
very likely, you may have as many mores 
and that from people not fo fubjeft to the 
digreflive infirmity as your frien^. Depend 
upon thefe mattcr-of-faft people for an ac- 
count of this princely edifice, aiid its de- 
voL. u c pendencies s 
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pendencies ; I Ihall merely tell you of par- 
. ticulars that ftruck me moft forcibly 5 . pre- 
mifing that this cafUe, as they cjll it herf ^ 
is not finiflicd . within. Firft, then, the 
Gothic grandjeur of the hall, open to the 
.very top, and lighted by a cupola, de- 
lighted me i *tis like a receptacle for the 
train of a mighty chieftain, and quite in 
unifonwith the boldnefs of the neighbouring 
fcenery. There is a kind of gallery or cor- 
ridor carried round thisjiall, from which you 
enter the upper roorns 5 the doors of thcfe 
you fee all in qne view, as you ftand in the 
hall. 'Tis not like any thing you ever fa.w 
before ; yet I am fyre%Qu would admire if. 
We were fuddenly ufliercd into a beautiful 
fummer parlour, which had a faftied door 
that opened into a. beautiful lawn. Will yoyt 
believe. ,me, when I tell you, that I thought^ 
for a moment, I was in the open fiejds, fur- 
rounded by people engaged in rural fports, 
the fcenc was fo lively, and ru(hed fo fud- 
denly on me. The firft thing that awoke 
me to the knowledge of what I was about, 
was the different f^le of the countenances 

from 
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from thofe I was accuftdmed to fee. What 
ihould this be but a room hung with Gobe- 
lins' tapeftry, whofe magical perfeftion of 
refemblance made you think the hay-makers 
and children lived and moved. And for the 
trees, I am fure your nephew Francis woidd 
have tried to climb them. Ifaid, reludlantly, 
^' Adieu, ye woods !*' And yet, after all, lam 
not fure I ihould like fuch a room, unlefs 
merely to wonder and gaze at. Can it be 
the love of truth in the mind, that recoils at 
a very near deception ? Wax figures, and 
very excellent trees in tapeftry, make me 
fomething like Young's monkies, who, *' at 
a mirror ftand amazed ;'* " they fail to find 
what they fo plainly fee," I did not "peep 
and chatter," but my wonder felt fomething 
like difappointment. I was difappointed 
too in feeing fo few piftures. I fhould like 
to find portraits in this region of beauty, the 
lord and lady of which could only have been 
parallels to each other. 

I am told their children excel even the 
Hamilton family. So they lliould, having 
a double claim s their father having been a 

c 2 model 
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model of manly grace in his day, though 
now a litdc jaundiced with ftomach.com- 
pkints. And here I could find in my heart 
^o flop and .mil at the world, which, you 
know, I bear no g^eat good will to. One 
hears fo litde about him^ he is fo quietly 
pafled over to make room fot dalhers, and 
boaiters, and fighters, and talkers. He does 
/lot >wi(h,to be Ulked o& 'tis certain; but 
then I would not have them quite. fo com- 
plaifant as to give him all.his will in this 
particular. ;Scek for ^, great man's, true .and 
folid praife at his own door, among his te* 
nants and neighbours; and lee it be a 
material part of his praife> that he ba3 neigh*- 
|bpui:s, th^t is to fay, that helives at home 
among them* In jthis particular, ihc Duke 
is unrivaUed and alone. Ev^ry mouth here 
will tell you of fome of thefe " quiet waters^ 
foft and flow," 'that Ileal filendy on, carrying 
bounty, and beneficence, into all the corners 
of obfcurity. Don't be tired, now; for J 
have a whole volume to write of this good 
Duke's worth, and wifdom, whichimproyes 

and 
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and blen<!S the whole country ; but I can no 
more 

'' £et bim ftill the fecret joy partake^ 
To follow virtue, cv'n for virtue's fikc**' ' 

Yet, I hope, when this modeftand amiable 
benefaftor of mankind fleeps-with his fa- 
thers*, and when the tenaats have ceafed to 

«* He is thebeft of coimtrymen '!^ 

(ii word equivaknt to patriot) fome power- 
ful voice (hall fa/ withefFcdt/ 

^ ^* Rife, Mafesj riie, add all you tuneful breathy 
Such znuft not ileep in darkneis and in death." 

For, as much as I was bent on dying laft 
wini^r, I may /ftill hear thefe notes : 

ft 

<<. Sweet to the world, and grateful to die fides.'* 

You will fay I am quite carried off; but I 
6el die patriot paflion ftrong myfelf, attd 

f That dme is arrived ; for laft year Scotland was 
deprived of this venerable Duke : who> independent 
of the rank he adorned, and the power he ufed for 
thib beft pQr]k>fe8, was beloved in life and lamented in 
deadly as a worthy private charader> and a gennioe 
patriot. 

c 3 am 
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am charmed when I find one aftually doing 
all that I dream of doing. — The offices of 
this fabric are magnificent for their pur- 
pofcs, and the roads leading to them won- 
ders i but what I greatly wonder at is, that 
they ftiould place the offices at fuch a dis- 
tance as to require fuch roads. 1 believe there 
is no danger of my ever living in a great 
houfe/and I am not forry for it. There is 
fuch a ftately abfence of all -comfort ; every 
thing that unfophifticated nature delights to 
cling to, is put fo far away i and the owner 
feems fomehow alone in the middle' of his 
works, like Nebuchadnezzar, faying, *^ Be- 
hold now this great Babylon which I have 
made." I fhould be very forry to have my 
poor houyhnhams where I could neither near 
them neigh, nor fee them Ihake their necks, 
clothed with thunder. Suppofe me above 
looking at hens and ducks, I fhould not 
like to have my ftately peacocks, and majef- 
tic fwans, fwimming and fweeping a mile oflT. 
The gardens, too, muftkeep their diftance. 
"What have poor Flora and Pomona done, to 
deferve banifliment ? As for the flickering 

Dryads 



THE M6UKTAINS. 3 1 

13ryads of antiquity, they arc all marched off, 
ibr no reafon that I can think of, but their 
being grown old maids, and the bleak blafts 
fecm invited irt their dead. I wonder whether 
people are to live longer in thefe temples of 
Eolus, than they did in the (heltered " halls 
of other days," where every thing around 
them was animated and interefting. I wifh 
ybu could but once fee the moon Ihine on 
Loch Fyne, and the fhadow of Duniquaich 
falling on the great houfe. Now, you mufl: 
obferve, the bay forms a perfeft crefcent, the 
c^ftle, furttiourited by Duniquaich aforefaid, 
and (kirced at great diftance by offices, adorns 
one end of the crefcent i on the very edge 
of the bay ftands Inverary, a mean-looking 
yet cheerful and populous place, deriving 
a peculiar beauty from its fituation. 'Tis 
one ftrcet facing the water \ and beyond it a 
fine road, furrounded bv a beautiful lawn, 
fprinkledwith prodigious beech-trees,fweeps 
from one horn of the crefcent to the other, 
I hear, and, being no friend to alterations, 
am forry to hear, that this ancient town is to 
be tranfporced and removed to the other 

c 4 horn 
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horn of the crtfccnt, where the inn and cuf - 
tom-houfe now ftand. This will augment 
the fblicary grandeur of the houfc, by thro^x^- 
ing every thing far from it. The Duke, 
who does every thing well that he takes in 
hand, will, no doubt, raife finer buildings ; 
but they will only look like children's caid- 
houfes, as the prcfcnt fet appear like molt* 
hills. Nature here is fb vaft and grand, that 
the works of art diminifh to nothing in her 
awful prefence. I dare fay, looking from 
Benlcddi, the caftle would appear attached 
tp Duniquaich, lik^ Grildrig's box at the 
girdle of Glumdalclitch. 

We fpent the evening with the fame rela- 
tions we had fcen in^e forenoon. Our old 
friend, the ColIe£lor's fiftcr, is a moft Angu- 
lar evergreen -, indeed (he refcmbles himfelf 
a good deal ; thin, lively, tall, crcft, with a 
keen expreflive eye, and a frefti youthful 
complexion, though much above fcventy. 
Awake and alive to every thing; always 
amufing, occafionally facetious, and abound- 
ing in anecdote : fhe has feen many forrows, 
and borne them firmly, to fay the leaft. 

There 
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There were aflcmbled at fuppcr - - - - - 
I like the kindnefs and franknefs of thefe 
friends vaftly. 

A fitter of Dr. M. whom you may re- 
member with us laft winter, is newly married 
to one of thefe coufins. She has been 
growing wife for half a century, without 
cooling in her benevolence in the region of 
celibacy. She was always a good creature> 
and a friehd to all the friendlefs ; and has 
now an occupation well fuited to fuch a dif- 
pofition. I am fure he married her, beauti- 
lefs and moneylefs as fhe was, that ihe might 
be a kind ftepmother. And lb ihe is, and 
fcems fo pleafed with having, a family. to 
rear. She puts me very much in mind of a 
hen with an alien brood of ypung ducks. 
If I were to marry at all, whkh is very un- 
likely, thinking on many )iubjefts as I do, I 
could be eafily reconciled to a ready made 
family, fuppofing them docile and grateful. 
I can eafily comprehend how one could 
adopt them to one's afFedions. Then think 
of being quit of their plague while they arc 
mere vegetables; and then become mere 

c 5 animals.^ 
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animals ; and think of the credit one fhould 
get for beiAg kind to thefc ready-made in- 
nocents. And moreover, the ftrong hold 
fuch generofitjr would give you^ of your 
lord's afFeftions. Now if there was any 
office that would infure one againft paying 
mother Eve's penalty, I think breeding 
ducks would be no bad fpeculation. But 
indeed you may depend upon it we fhall 
never be fo happy as we have been. No, 
never. 

The CoUeftor's horfes are jufl: arrived ; 
we muft leave Inverary to-morrow, and it 
will raii> -, and I am fo forry ; and I have 
not half fcen it, nor taken leave of poor 
Smelfungus. I will take leave of you, how- 
ever J and, if I come alive to Oban, will rife 
at five every morning to write to you. 

Good night>^ beloved I 



K^ 
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LETTER IV. 



TO MISS REID. 



Oban, April 30, 1773; 

Here I am, but dreadfully tired ^ tired of 
rain ; tired of riding ; tired of long moors, 
'but, above all, of long defcriptions. See 
my letter to Bell*, where you will find ho\^ 
I came through the Mona Lia. Oy never 
'was moor fo long and fo folitary ! 

You will fay my aftive imagination might 
people the brown defert j fo it did, btit k 
w^s with fleeting Ipedtres, and half- feeA 
vifions, melting into gr^y mifl:.^- A-propdi 
to our ducklings ; you dan't think how my 
fpirit was refrefhed by a flock of wild ones, 
that took flight from a fmall lake imthat 
fame dreary moor. I faw, or thought I 
faw, two or three deer through the mift, 
and that did me a great deal of good. Still 
more, Lwas fupported by a benevolent pro- 

• Page 4. 
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jcft for the reformation of fome of our 
friends 5 I mean fuch of them as do, or fay, 
no great harm, but who fo bewilder their 
brains and wafte their time among endlefs 
mazes of ribbaods and lace, and tattle and 
tales, and " pribbles and prabblcs,*Vas ho- 
neft parlbn Evans calls them, that, I am 
convinced, fome folitary pilgrimages aver 
the brown defert might wean them from 
this endlefs trifling> and teach them firft to 
think, and then, " on reafon build refolve,** 
which might be found " a column of true 
dignity,*' even in woman. But I will no 
longer bewilder you among my meditations. 
The general refult, however, was, that wc 
Ihould be oftcner alone. I am fure I have 
little merit to claim from fuperior re flee - 
rion or culture. Could I have indulged my- 
felf in the fociety of others of my age, I 
ihould, moll probably, have done as they 
did. Had I been educated like other pco-' 
pie, I Ihould not have felt the neceflity of 
educating myfelf. 

If, therefore, my thinkbg and reading 
have been of any advantage, they arie merely 

the 
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^he refult of certain painful and difcouraging 
privations. If others were fecluded like 
me, or exiled, as I am about to be, from 
all that was wont to pleafe, they would be 
forced to feek refources within themfelvcs. 
This too might be a cure for vanity. I can 
cafily fuppofe reclufes proud, but it is among 
frivolous focicty that people grow vairu 
We are 'proud of what we certainly poflcfsj 
but vanity only feeks credit for fecming, and 
is juft as well fatisfied to be admired for 
rouge as for native bloom. It lives in the 
breath of others, and dies when it is no 
longer feen. 

Don't think I am fo new-fenglcd, as to 
begin to rail at the town, which I have juft 
quitted, out of fondnefs for a country which 
is fo new to me, and which, very probably, 
I may not like. But I am fo provoked at 
the tirefome famenefs of treading one infig- 
nificant round for ever. Were it a week, a 
month, a feafon, that was to be confumed 
in impertinence and infignificance ; but all 
day long, and every day, and to grow old in 
itj and die without having lived to any con* 

fiderable 
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fiderable purpofe ! People in the country 
may be abundantly filly and felfifli, but the 
paflion for deipicable and corrupting novel- 
ties is not (b conftandy fed. When the 
heart is cfiaftened by adverfity, or foftened ' 
by forrow, the (alutary impreflSon is not too 
loon effaced. The mind is in a manner 
forced on the contemplation of nature ; and 
I don't know how any one can fee one's 
Maker in his greateft works, without being ' 
the better and the wifer for it. Yet to thofe 
who are truly defirous of improvement, the " 
townafFords greater choice of fociety. That, 
and that alone, I regret in leaving it. I will 
not be fo cruel as to carry you back to the 
moor, but I will tell you how it terminated. 
We defcended into low grounds, in view of 
the fea, about twilight, and thdre was my 
ipirit exhilarated with the fight of Glenfeu^^ 
chair. The fweet ftream that winds by it, 
the green paftoral vale (heltered by an over- 
hanging mountain, in which it lies, the birch. • 
grove, in which the houfe is embofomed, ^ 
and, above all, the air of "animated peace," 
which it derived frpm the return of the cattle 

and- 
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and the fervants, at the evening hour 5 and, 
moreover, the idea of the warm welcome I 
ftould receive from that agreeable romp, 
Mary Campbell, whom you have feen with 
me laft winter j all this preffed fo forcibly 
on my mind, that I would have given any 
thing to flop here : but this indulgence was 
not permitted, fo with a heavy heart, I went 
on, and did not reach Oban till eleven. 

Are the cares of a houfehold produftivc 
of the fame alteration in manner that w^ have 
often obferved to be the refult of matri- 
mony ? Mary M rand I were too unlike 

to be congenial i but kindred, and thofewho 
live together in a perpetual interchange of 
kindnefs, may love without aflimilating, and 
even though their views and purfuits fhould 
be very different. That was precifely the 
cafe with M. and me, when fhe lived with 
us. Though fhe has little tafle, no refine- 
ment, and not the fmallefl thirft for know- 
ledge, fhe is not heartlefs, has a good un- 
derflanding, and a quick apprehenfion of 
t-he ludicrous. I am fure, too, fhe loves me 
as well as fhe does any one elfe, and fo fhe 

ought i 
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ought ; indeed (he fcems to love mc ftill, 
and is all kindnefs and attention ^ yet there 
is a vifible conftraint about her. She is 
often abfent, and does not enter into the 
fpirit of raillery or what (he ufed to call 
fun. Who could ever think of Mary's being 
abftrafted, and yet abftradted fhe certainly 
is. I wonder much how people fliould be 
fo fond of marrying, when the cares of a 
houfehold make fuch an alteration on a girl 
not fixteen. She manages furprifingly,. and 
pays an attention to every thing, wliich I am 
fure I could not do, though I am older ^ and 
accounted nwre Icdate. It is very encou- 
raging to her to fee how much her father is. 
pleafed with every thing (he does. And I 
am fo pleafed with her father j he is a de- 
lightful old man*. If his are the manners 
of the old Court, I wifti I had lived a little 
earlier. He is not the leaft formal. ^ In- 
deed, he has lived fo much among military 
people, and has fo much of their general 

* Colleflor Macvicar was a polifhed> intelli^nt» 
and public-fpirited chara^erj and was a great favour* 
ite of the late Duke of Argyle. 

knowledge^ 
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knowledge, and general politenefs, that his 
are rather the manners of an old officer. 

- He delights to talk of his " laft 

friend,'* who I believe was an amiable 
woman, and lived happily with him, for the 
(hort time their union lafted ; though the 
difference of age amounted to little lefs than 
fifty years. I muft furely have told you the 
Angular hiftory of that marriage. The only 
fruit of it, a little girl not three years old, is 
a creature you could not fee without loving. 
He doats upon her, and I do not wonder at 
it ; every look and motion of the dear little 
orphan charms one. She is pretty, too, 
though not remarkably ; but Ihe Ihews fenfe 
and feeling that is incredible. The fweet 
creature follows me already. I never faw a 
child half fo interefting. Good night; I will 
tell you to-morrow what kind of place this 
is ; this day I have devoted to the people. 
Befides, it fnows fo hard, as to remind me 
of ^our favourite poem, 

" Oft for the profped fprightly May fhoold yield ! 
Rain-pouring clouds have darkened all the air^ 
And fnows untiinely whiten'd o'er the field.'* 
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TO MISS RElDr- 



Oban, May 2, \77i^~ 

The mornmg is clear and mild, and^ 
fomething like what May ought to be. 

The CoUeftor's dwelling-houfc forms part - 
of the cuftom-houfe ; it ftands on the verge ^ 
of this fine bay. The tide flows up to the ' 
door, but retires half a mile backi and diC- - 
covers a fcene very new and amufing to me, ^ 
who have never been at the fca-fide, except 
in embarking and debarking, Vaft ftones, - 
where the footing is difficult, mixed with - 
gravel, Ihells, and fea-weed, compofc the 
extenfive beach, which the ebbihg fea leaves 
naked. I propofe indulging my delight in 
overcoming difficulties, and exploring odd 
places and odd things, by many a walk in 
purfuit of the retreating fea nymphs. For 
you muft know 'tis, fettled I am to ftay till 
June, when the CoUedor and' Mary arc to 

conduct 
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conduft me to Fort William, where my 
father will meet me. I am glad of it, 
I (hall not be kept fo bufy^ and have more 
fociety and amufement. Here is an excellent 
library, left the GoUeftor by that ill-fated 
brother who was the patron of my father's 
orphan childhood. His fine talents, and 
finer feelings, ferved only to embitter mif- 
fortunes fuch as could not have happened 
to a common man. His morals were fpot- 
kfs, and he was not the viftim of raftincfs 
and imprudence, as is often the cafe, with 
tliefe *^ fine fouls too feelingly alive i" nor 
was poverty among the number of thofc 
misfortunes which puffued, and at length 
overwhelmed him. His fate was very fin- 
gnlar indeed ; he might have been faid to 
die a martyr to wounded honour. Had he 
died when the wound was inflifted, his fate 
would have been comparatively mild j but 
a man whofe form, whofe manners, whofe 
mind, were diftinguiflied, above all others, 
by peculiar elegance, to languifh in painful 
obfcurity, branded by a fet of mifcreants 
with the difgraceof treachery, whichrhis foul 

abhorred ! 



44 % LETTERS tKOM 

abhorred ! All his patriotic p^aiis for tfie 
improvement of the country, all his plans of 
life, and hopes of happinefs, blafted by ^ 
malignity too bafe and fecrct to be expofedj; 
and too barbarbus to Be refifted !' Wherf 
forced by the machinations of KTs arch enemy/ 
Lord J.* to fell his company in the 42d, he 
tried to amufe himfelf by rural occupationsr 
in his native country j for his mind was toa 
deeply wounded to find folace in thofe lite- 
rary purfuits^ to which he had been formerly 
fo much attached, and in which, if we may 
judge by his letters, he was fo qualified 
to excel . A hypochondriac affedlion, which 
made life burthenfome to Mnv^ and-oftcri 
tempted him to throw off the load, made hin* 
frequently change his abode, though well 
aware, that " change of place was only 
change of pain/* Melancholy, folitude, and 
the corroding remembrance of an irremcdi- ^ 
aWe misfortune, foured the moft gentle and 

* Lord John Murray, who was himfelf mifled by 
% deiigning fycophant« and afterwards prejudiced 
the Duke of Cumberland againft chis< hard-fated 
gentleman. 

bcnigndsnt 
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benignant .of mortals into abfolutc mifan- 
^hropy. Lam interrupted, and cannot detail 
the painfbl (lory of his death. It was a fad 
termination indeed, but not felf-iHfged: fuch 
a man, could not be fo. utterly forfaken. He 
has haunted me ever.fince I came here. I 
Ihall never opeaa book of his without a pang. 
.What a tranfition, from the pcrfon I have 
been defcribing, to ;thofe J.bave juft left \ 
youmuft remember a good-natured, giddy, 
but very genteel looking y outl^^vwiho was in 
town laft winter, a relation of ours j - he is 
.the heir ofa-very long anceftry, a very fmall 
patrimony, with abundance o( original sin 
attachedto it, and of two of the beft old people 
in the world. T^ioygh thefc good people 
cared for nothing earthly but each other, 
and their children, and lived in as primitive 
and frugal a manner as Baucis and Phile^ 
mon, they long.ftruggled vainly with their 
incumbrances. At length they began to get 
above water, and aftually built the Ihell of a 
houfe, to be finifhed by young hopeful (for 
a highland manfion is generally the work of 
two generations). This confummation, fo 

devoutly 
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devoutly to be wifhed, was to take place 
when the faid heir began to thrive in fomc 
lucrative profeffion, or by fome wealthy 
match, to which it was fuppofed his fine 
figure and family pretenfions might entitle 
him. He has, in the mean time, a younger 
but cleverer brother in the army. 

But, mark the fequel. A very little, very 
pretty, and very thoughtlefs girl, the daugh- 
ter of aneighhouring gentleman, came home 
from the boarding-fchool, as ufual, very full 
of drefs, vanity, and mufic: ihe wasfcarce 
fixteen, quite childifti looking, and in frocks. 
Hower, coufin and flie met, and, in two 
or three days acquaintance, fung, and played, 
and romped, and trifled thtmfelves into ma^- 
trimony. No fortune to compenfate this 
rafli . aft, what Ihould the good old people 
do ? — ^Juft brought them home with all the 
patience imaginable; and here they are, atld 
often I am told they come ; 'tis quite a fe- 
cond home ; their own is half ^ mile off. 
How I (hall be teafed ! yet confcicnce fays 
I (hould like my kindred, and they are moft 
obliging; but I feel fomething revolting, when 

people 
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sjptop\€lovc me dearly at firft fight. I can't |^ 

love others f9, my mind fhrinks from 

ftranjgers. Then how fliould they like me 

.gftt once ? I ^ain lure our oH friend muft 

^ tire of the incurfions of thefe nothing-doing 

■ people. I am vexed to fee that Mary is 

fondly intimate with them. Say they are 

. xjuite harrnjefs, as I dare fay they may be, 

they favour bcr own bent too much. Good 

-.night, I am very tired ; but you know my 

,.da.y, from five in die morning till midnight^ 

^^dmits of doing much to make me fo. 
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LETTER VI. 

vTO MISS R.EJD, GLASGOW. 

Oban, May 3, 1773. 

I WROTE letters of duty in the morning, 
walked out all the forenoon, except a (hort 
time I fpcnt with the fweeteft of children 
and her father ^ and now I (hall account to 
you for the remaining hours. After dinner 
we left our two old gentlemen together, and 

fct 
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fct out for S : the walk S ward is 

charming. It is a fwect place, fheltered by 
a fmall hill j a brook fringed with willows 
and alder runs by it; beautiful meadows lie 
below, and towering mountains rife oppofite^ 
I never faw a place of a more paftoral 
alped* I love the good old people : there 
is fomething {6 ardefs, primitive, and bene- 
volent about them. I think I could gucfs 
them, by their looks, to be what every one 
defcribes them. Do you know the High- 
landers refemble the French, in being poor 
with a better grace than other people. If 
they want certain luxuries or conveniences^ 
they do not look embarafled, or difcon- 
certed, and make you feci awkward by paltry 
apologies, which you don't know how to 
anfwer 5 they rather difmifs any (entiment 
of that kind by a kind of playful raillery, for 
which they feem to have a talent* Our 
vifit, if not a pleafant, was at leaft a merry 
one. The moment tea was done, dancing 
began. Excellent dancers they are, and in 
mufic of various kinds they certainly excel. 
The floor is not yet laid, but that was no 

impediment 
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impediment. People hereabouts when they 
have good anceftry, education, , and man* 
nets, are ib fupported by the confcioufnefs 
of thofe advantages, and the credit allowed 
for thcm^ that they feem not the leaft dif- 
conccrted at the deficiency of the goods of 
fortune ; and I give them great credit for 
their fpirit and contentment, though it Ihould 
provoke the appellation of poor and proud, 
which vulgar minds are fp ready to apply to 
them. Is it not a bleflcd thing that there 
yet exifts a place where poverty is refjpedt- 
able, and deprived of its fting ? O this in* 
curable difcafe of wandering ! I will return 
to my defcription, which I broke off on th$ 
ebb Ihore. Behind the houfe, then, is an 
excellent, though as yet, infant, garden, for 
this is quite a new eftablilhment; a range of 
offices ftretch along the ihore on each fide; 
the king's wherry and other boats, andfuch 
veffels as may chance to arrive, lie a little 
weftward, and animate the fpot where the 
joint wifdom of tlie Duke and the CoUeftor 
have projefted a future village, the rudi- 
VOL. I. D ~ mcnts 
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thents of which already begin to appear*. 
From this chofcn Ipot, where a large brook 
difcharges itfelf into the fea, a peaceful, 
longj green valley f opens from the fliore, of 
which the Duke has given an advantageous 
Icafe to the Colkdor, who is a great fa- 
vourite. The cottages lie in clutters on the 
fides of the floping hills, or in fcqueftercd 
nooksj below rocks interfperfed with patches 
6f earth, tufted with yellow broom, or moun- 
eain a(h, which nod fo wildly! And the 
people have fo much the air of loving and 
helping ^ach other ! and their goats are fuch 
^mili^r^ fanciful looking creatui'cs ! I am 
& fond of the kids, that dance and frifk with 
fy much humour and meaning, and cry fo 
like children, I would fain have one of them 
follow me tame, and am fadly diftreffed 
when I muft needs eat them. I think if 
ever 1 run wild on the rocks, M^ich at times 

> 

* This village is now become a very floarUhing 
one. 

t Glenlhealeacli, or the Vale of Willows, is the 
i^amc of this verdant and paftoral glen. 

I feel 
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I feel much incliued to^ I will not be a fbep- 
herdefi, but a goatbcrdefs. Thefc creatures 
have more fenfeand fpirit than heavy-headed 
flueepi they differ juft as highlanders da 
from plodding lowlanders. — To return once 
nK)re. On the other fide of the houfe> andi 
within a fmall diftance of it> rifes a hill quite 
detached from all others, and as like a fugar- 
loaf, as if the refemblance had been defigned 
by art. It is fmall, compared to the lofty 
heights that overlook it. The fine profpeft 
feen from the houfe, is commanded to great 
advantage from this litde eminence. I climbed 
to the very fummit, which we ihould call 
higfc, but it is nothing here. There I found 
a white fcallop fhell, a diminutive of thofe 
ufed at Fingal's feafts. I was quite glad, 
thinking it a mod orthodox (hell^ left by the 
deluge f but was fo laughed at— and very . 
juftty^ when I think of it} for it would, in 
that cafe, have mouldered to lime a thou* 
fand years ago. Well, I hope this will be 
a Icflbn againft being pofitive and conceited. 
Good night ; I go to church to-morrow» 
Now I think of it, I will not go to fleep 

D 2 without 
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Without finifhing what I have fo often be- 
gun. Of the fine views from this Ipot, I 
cannot enumerate the iflands I fee, nor the 
groups of fantaftic dark blue mountains, 
rifing in others, too diftant for diftinftion* 
Juft fuch a profpeft, I dare fay, Ulyflcs 
had from' die heights of his dear rocky 
Ithaca; he looked on Zante and Cepha- 
Ionia, as I do on Mull and Tiree, Some 
of thefe ifles arc inhabited by one gentle- 
man, his family and a few tenants. What 
an undifturbed litde kingdom, and how 
happy one could make every fubjeft of it I 
What an exile, what a prifon, would fuch 
a fea-girt domain prove to fome crowd- 
dependent people we know ! 

Mary is, and will be down ftairs, getting 
flattery and comical fea ftories, of which 
flie has a great many, that are too much ia 
the ftyle of thefe inferior regions. Good 
night again. 
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TO MISS REJD. 

Oban, May 5, 1773. 

KiLMORE, where we heard fcrmon, is 
four miles off, at leaft, being three of high- 
land computation. It is by no means a 
Jewilh fabbath that is kept here ;. it would 
be bold even to call it ftridlly a Chriftian 
one i be that as it may, it is a very cheerful 
one. We {tt out on horfeback in a Ihower 
of fnow, which, people here mind no more 
than hair powder. It hinders nothing. We 
picked up the young couple at S. whofe un- 
meaning mirth made me grave, and fet me 
on pondering. Yet, when I obferved die per- 
petual flow of Ipirits that buoys up the emp- 
tinefs of 1 revered the goodnefs of Pro- 
vidence in making people happy at fo fmall 
an expence of intcUeft. I am not furc but 
their lot would be pre-eminent, were they 
all as innocent as my good-natured coufin. 

D 3 But 
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But their imbecility makes them tools to ^ 
wicked and defigning ; fo that I believe 'tis 
as well to have fome reHeftion, after all. 
This was an odd old church, almoft ruinous. 
But when the preacher came in*, he roufcd 
all my attention. I never beheld a coun- 
tenance fo keenly expreffive, nor fuch dark 
piercing eyes : he is very like his fifter, 
F. M.f, and refemblcs her in a fuperior 
mufical genius, being a diftinguilhed com»» 
pofer, as well as performer, on the violin. 
When I began to look about, the dreflcs 
and countenances of the people prefentcd 
new matter of fpeculatiqn. This is certainly 
a fine coufitry to grow old in ; I could not 
fpal*e a look to the young people, fo much 
was I engroffed in contemplating their 
grandmothers. They preferve the form of 
d refs worn fome hundred years ago. S tatcly, 
ereft, and felf-fatisfied, without a trace 6f 
the languor or coldnefs of age, they march 

* The Rev. Peter Macdonald, Muufteii of Kil- 
more, ilill living ; diilinguifhed for mufical ta- 
lents. 

f Flora Macdonald. 

up 
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lu^ the ^rea^ with gaudy coloured plaids 
faftcned about thejr breads with a filver 
broachj like the full moon in fize and Ihape. 
They have a pcciriiar lively blue eye, and a 
fair frefh coniplexion* Round their heads is 
tied the very plain kerchief Mrs. Page al- 
ludes to> when FalftafF tells her how well 
fhe would become a Venetian tire j and on 
each cheek depends a filver lock, which is 
always cherifhed and conGdered, not im- 
properly, as a kind of decoration. Thefc 
you muft obferve were the common people; 
the old ladies were habited in the collume 
of the year one. I was trying to account 
for the eicpreffion in the countenances of 
thefe ^cheerful ancients (many above fbur- 
fcore) while the paftor with vehement^ani- 
mation was holding forth in the native tongue. 
Now here is the refult : people who are for 
ever confecrating the memory of the de- 
parted, and hold the virtues, nay, the iaulis 
of their anceftors, in fucl> blind veneration, 
fee much to love and revere in their parents, 
that others never think of. They accumu- 
late on thefc patriarchs all the virtues of their 

D 4 progenitors^ 
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^ progenitors, and think the united fplenddur 

Tcflcfts a luftre on themfelves. The old 
people, treated with unvaried tendernefs and 
veneration, feel no diminution of their con- 

.fequence, no chill in their afFcftions. Stran- 
gers to negleft, they are alfo ftrangers to 
fufpicion. The young readily give to old 

. age that cordial, by which they hope to be 
fupported when their own almond trees begin 
to bloffom. But fine people do not feem 
ever to think they fhall be old. Now in 
their way, I Ihould love my father not 
merely as fuch, but bccaufe he was the 
Ion of the wife and pious Donald, whofc 
memory the whole parifti of Craignifh 
^ , venerates, and the grandfon of the gallant 
Archib^il, - who was the talleft man in the 
diftrift, who could throw the putting flx)ne 
farther than any Campbell living, and never 
held a Chriftmas without a deer of his own 
killing, fourFingalian greyhounds at his fire- 
.fide, and fixteen kinfmen Iharing his feaft. 
. Shall I not be proud of a father, the fon of 
fuch fathers, of whofe fame he is the living 
record ? Now, what is my cafe is every other 

highlander's s 
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Highlander's J for we all contrive to be won- 
derfully happy in ouranceftry ; and by this 
means, the fages here get a great deal of 
reverence and attention^ not ufually paid to 
the ftruldbruggs ofothercountries. Obfcrve, 
moreover, that they ferve for fong books, 
and circulating libraries, fo faithfully do they 
preferve, and fo accurately detail, " the tales 
ofthe times of old" and the fongs of the bards 
that now ftrike the viewlefs harp on wander- 
ing clouds. All this, with their conftant 
cheerfulnefs, make them the delight of the 
*very young yiti the happy period of wonder 
and fimplicity J and finding themfelves fo, 
prevents their being peevifh, or querulous. 
Oflian was never more miftaken than; when, 
he faid, " Age is dark and unlovely i" here 
it appears " like the fetting moon on. the 
weftcrn wave," and we blefs the brightnds 
of its departure. I was waked out.o£ thfe 
pleafmg reverie which the fight of fo^ many 
fine ancients inlpired, by the beadle '& com- 
ing to the feat to a(k. if I had Gaelic, 
becaufe if I had not, there was to be 
an Englilh difcourfe;. Judge of my felf. 

D ^ imgortancCj, 
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importance) in having a fcrmon preached 
for my very felf. Poor fouls ! will you ever 
compare yourfelvcs to me again ? Meg M.*, 
^hen fhc was compofing her meditation 
upon ** Worm Jacob, threlhing the Moun- 
tains/* had not a higher idea of the confe- 
qtience of her finglc, finful, foul. A new 
and very amufing fccne opened, when fer- 
vicc was over : we were ufhered into a kind 
of public houfc, where it (eems all the gen- 
teel part of the congregation (and very 
genteel fome of them were) ufually meet, 
-converfe, and take refreibment, while their 
horfes are preparing, &c. M. Glcnfenchan 
and I met joyfully. I recognized her new 
i)lufii"Coloured luftring, as foon as I we^t 
mto church, but at fuch exhibidons I no 
longer wonder. The Kirk here, is literally 
accounted a public place, and frequented 
from very different motives. People not sin-- 
jguUirly piousy crofs ferries, and ride great 
diftances in bad weather, not folely, I fear, 

• Meg MerrifoR, a conceited bigot in low life, 
who ufed to compofe and fell what (he called her 
vMedhadom> one of which bad the above title. 

/ to 
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to hear the glad tidings in church, but to 
meet friends in this good-humorfed, kindly 
way, after fermon, who can tell them all 
about their eighteenth coufins in India and 
America. The converfation is in a ftylc fo 
different from what you are ufed to- 



All this is very animated, and I contrive 
to be much interefted. There is little fcaj»- 
dal ; for fcandal is the dregs and fediment of 
converfation, after better things have been 
difcuffed 5 and we talk fo much of the dead^. 
that the living efcape. Your belles and 
beaux would not relifli this, fi>r there is na 
chance of being admired by the dead. I am 
refolved for my part, to die in the High- 
lands, ^h^t I may avoid the fudden oblivioa 
which fwallows up the departed among po« 
liihed people, who difguife felfiifane& under 
the pretence of not being able to endure to 
have their fine feeling difturbed. with the 
mention of , the dead* 

HontA Donald feeb no fuch pcpugnance> 
but calls up the joy of grief in tender me- 

D 6 ditation^ 
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ditation 5 cherilhes the memory of his fa- 
thers, ** and walks in the light of their re 
nown." 



€e 



Why Ihould I fpeak of General Chumley^ 
And Mr. Maftcr-maller Gumley?" 

vide Bathos. 



Why fboidd I introduce you to the cy- 
' iiofure of the aflembly, the old major, with 
his tartarKCoat, his large filver buttons, worn 
in Montrofc's wars by his grandfather, and 
his redundant filver locks adorning^ a coun- 
'tenancc, the pidlure of health and benig- 
' nity ? Nor will you care a farthing for his. 
three thin upright fifters, though they are> 
amidft their oddity, very Hke mountain gen- 
tlewomen 5 nor for his nine coufins, tafte- 
!e(s thing that you are* Among riiis fkigular 
' groupe, were fome very well bred, fafliion- 
"■ able looking people,, who had been abroad in 
the worid, without being fpoiled by it, and 
treated their antiquated rufllic relaidon&,witK 
a refpedl and kindnefs which was both 
amiable and exemplary. If I were to ftay 
and frequent thi^ church a twelvemonth, 

hearing 



rut KTOUNTAIKS. "^il 

hearing and retaining as I generally do, I 
doubt not that I might be qualified to com- 
pile the heraldry of Lorn, fo Ikilled fhould 
I become in its antiquities* 

The fun (hone on our focial repaft, b^t 
when we fet out, Eolus did not perform the 
ta(k Thomfon affigns him in the opening of 
ipring j inftead of *' calling off his rulHaa 
blafts," he let them loofe in great fury, a^d 
the demolition of my new hat awakened my 
remorfe for making fo merry with poor 
Smelfungus's misfortune of the fame kind. 
Blinded with fnow, and in inftant danger of 
" moimting the whirlwind's wing,** we were 
accofted by a moft refpeftable looking^gen- 
tleman, who brought us into lyshouf<^t which 
feemed the chofen refidencc of comfort ;*-• 
fo they told me, for I could look at nothing 
but the miflrefs of the manfion, ihe h|ul 
been fo very handfome, and was ftill fo 
very engaging : her countenance had fo 
much foul in it, her perfon and demeanour 
were fo graceful, and her manner fo g^i- 
cioufly kind. The CoUeftor fays, fhe is all 
her appearance promifcsj I felt forry when 

I thought 
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I thotight I might never fee her again. Afrtr 
all, 

" What** Hecuba to me, or I to Hecuba?" 

My friends laughed and talked louder than 
the ftorm, -all the way home ; I was loft in 
lofty meditation, and, to own the truth, 
writing this letter in idea ; and then I was 
fo glad to find myfelf at this firefide, with 
^ Iweet little girl in my arms. 

I am going to bid good night to the moon ; 
the ftorm is over, the undulating waters are 
like living light, while the fame beams re- 
pofe ft) fweetly on the fhadowy fides of far- 
fcen mountains, that arife in diftant ides. 



r. 



in fuch a night* 
Stood Diido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild fea bank, and wav*d her love 
To come again to Carthage.'^ 

tTngrateful cur that he was. Adieu ! may 
you never wave a willow, or fpend a good 
day as idly as I have done this. It is paft 
midnight, and remorfe is preying on mc 
Adieu ! again, my dearcft* 
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. LETTER VIIL 

/ TO MISS K2ID; 

Oban, May, 1773. 

Now, my dear Harriet, I havecommenced 
^ bad cuftom both to you and myfclf ! I write 
fo minutely, that when I fettle and have 
fomething elfe to do, I muft needs be con* 
cife, ^nd then you will diink me caMefs ; 
but you muft not, for my manner of writii^ 
to you is fo like our old wandering chit-diat> 
that I fly to it as LiMy does to her fnuff-box, 
and this fo often, that I negledb thofe I ought 
to like and attend to, and would attend to, if 
I did not feel as if I had you always in a 
comer to run to. I will not write thefe tvto 
days, unlefs a litde matter of fkdt before 
breakfaft, and a gofllpping whifper at bed- 
time. My tafte for folitary amufement, md 
indifference to the volatile chit-chat of fpme 
people, begin to excite much obfervauon. 
Shake ofFthe imputation as we pleafc^ every 

one 
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one has their own mode of felfifhncfs, and I 
feel mine to be that of funning away to my 
folitary pleafures. I repent, will mortify 
myfelf, and 

•* Do penance in gay young company.'' 

:; . Midnight. 

I am reformed^ and amen^d^ but cannot 
fatigue myfelf or you with the defcription of 
this day j you will find it in Thomfon* 

** Deceitful, vain, and void, pafies the day." 

Why fhouM I fpeakwith pccvifhnefs, of 
good-humoured, harmlefs people, who Ihow 
a wifh to pleafe me ? Why am I not pleafed 
with trifles, when thebeft of us are doomed 
to pafe great part of oar lives in a manner 
which our own refleftions muft call trifling; 
but then I fliould like to trifle inmy own way. 
I could play half a day with fweet little 
Anne, or even with a: fportive kitten, or 
puppy: I could gather fliells and fca-weed 
on the fhore, or venture my: neck: for nefts,, 
which I would not plunder after finding them j . 
nay, I could talk nonfcnfc as we ufed to do, 
And laugh heartily at vagaries of our own 

con-^ 
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contriving. But their nonfenfe I can't for 
my life relilh : they think it wit, and I can't 
accredit it as fuch. Then they think cun- 
ning wifdom, and miftake fimplicity for 
folly. Very rural all this ! Here is gof- 
fipping for you with a witnefs. Do not 
think that I indulge myfelf in the conceit of 
not caring for any body, unlefs they have 
the tafte for reading, which great leifure and 
folitude, in a manner, forced upon me. Bijt 
I would have people l9ve truth and nature.; 
I would have them look a litde into the great 
book which their Maker has left open to 
every body. I would have the riling and 
fetting fun, the bloffoming trees and open- 
ing flowers, give them the fame pleafure, 
which many tafte, without knowing their al- 
phabet, O ! when, or where fhall I fee 
another Harriet, uncultured and untaught, 
yet awake to all that is grand or beautiful in 
nature, all that is excellent or defirable in 
knowledge — ^whofe intuitive fenfe of what 
is delicate and proper, is worth volumes of 
inftrwftion ! The more I know of others, 
the more I regret you; and the beft ufe I 

ever 
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ever could make of the knowledge which I 
have accidentally acquired, would be to 
impreis it on the fair tablet of your fpotlefs 
mind* Goodnight, my dear; I am neither 
very well nor very eafy , I have got cold in 
thefe meadowy traverfcs. My father and 
mother go away to-morrow* Were it not 
for the dear old man, and his litde girl, and 
his library, I would go too. Write to me 
here, and never mind incorreftnefs ^^ you will 
daily improve; or, though you fhould not> 

•* Thou haft no faults, or I no faults can fpy* 
Thou art all beattty> or all blindnefs !•'' 



LETTER IX. 



TO MISS REID, 



Fort. William, May i«, 1773. 

Be aftonilhed. Oh ! Harriet, for here I 
am. Afk why I am here, and I can only 
tell you it was owing to the ftrangcft caprice* 
Yet, fo it is, and you know I do not ufe to 

be 
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be fickle. The day after I wrote to you, it 
was fettled that my father and mother were 
to proceed in the king's wherry, "Mark 
that, Mary Jones.'* Two o'clock was the 
hour fixed. Mary propofed a forenoon 
^alk, I went reluftantly, on condition of 
not pafling the boundary rivulet on the way 
to S. There fhe lingered with teafi'ng per- 
fcverance ; hoping, no doubt, that fomc of 
our friends would appear. At length 1 
would go, fearing my parents tnight gh 
without feeing me. The firft object that 
met my eyes, croffing the hill, was his 
m^efly's wherry going full fail up the Bay, 
I grew cold as lead ; I felt the oddeft fen- 
fation: furprife and remorfe for being away, 
and a ftrange forlorn feeling I cannot ex- 
prefs; ftupified me for a few moments, and 
then my eyes filled and I was relieved. Yet 
I felt as if I were alone in the world, iwid 
cared for nothing. After dinner there came 
^ fudden violent blaft, with drift and fqualls. 
The Colleftor retired to write, and I to 
>the library. 

Juft as we all met at tea, lamenting the 

fad 
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fad evening, there cartie an outcry from Ewr- 
low, that the wherry was feen returning. I 
lvas fo agitated — ^in fbort, the ftorm had 
driven them back, and I was feized with the 
ftrongeft defire to go with them y I knew I 
Ihould mifs many pleafures I had promifed 
myfelf, that, for inftance, of feeing Kitty 
Macalman, whom I like better than any 
one ever I knew from this quarter j 'twas 
odds if I Ihould get away till the end 
of fummer ; I had loft all influence over 
Mary's mind, and I favv clearly Ihe was in 
hands I could not take her out of : fo far 
from profiting by advice> 1 knew flie would 
hate me for advifing her r flic laight fink 
into vulgarity or folly,, but why fhould I 
grieve myfelf with feeing what I could not 
mend ? I knew the Colle<5lor would be fbrry^ 
to part with me. I hope it was not cunning,. 
but delicacy,, that made me beg my mother 
to fay that flie had changed her mind, and 
would not leave me. How my heart pined 
for the fweet little girl! I ihould have de- 
lighted to take her with me^ and make ^ 
little fifter of her. 

We 
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Wc came off at five nej&t morning, for 
Chen the tide made. Poor Maiy was no^: 
fo indifferent as I thought. After we J^ad 
parted, while the boat was putting off, flic 
iprung, as from a fudden impulfe, on a great 
ftone, and from xhence to the boat again j 
Ihe filently embraced me, with a tear on her 
cheek. If we never meet again I fliall re- 
member this as ominous, for Mary is unufed 
to the melting mood. I thought flie never 
looked fo pretty^ what a fine face her's 
would be with Suitable expreffion ! 

The morning was clear, though cold ; I 
rcnjoyed very much the views on each fide, 
betwixt M^U and the coaft, and faw the 
old caftles of Dunolly and Dunftaffnage oa 
xocks projefting into the fea, and many 
other places of old renown. Do you know, 
the Collector, who knows but every thing, 
fays, Robert Bruce held a parliament ia 
JQunftaffnage^ where all the barons fpokc 
Xjaelic. We irame pad the pleafant and 
fertile ifland of Lefmore, a name fignifyiog 
a large garden, and on the othpr fide iaw 
the coaft of Appin, rich in early verdure 

and 
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and fheltered with groves of oak. The 
fcenerf is various and beautifuL This eftate 
is at prefent poflefled by a gentleman of 
taftc and liberality*, who has improved it 
exceedingly, and, though not anaiive, feems 
very much attached to the place. He has 
built a (lately manfion on it, and, being an 
enthuliaft in regard to antiquities, and a 
lover of nature, is regarded by the peopltf^ 
with as fond an attachment as any of their 
, native chiefs. He is indeed, they fay, vtrf^ 
good and kind to them. I never faw a'place 
that had more attra£i:ions for me ; 'ris wild 
without being favage ^ woody, but not 
gioomy ; and fertile, but not flat. I wi(h 
I were to go no further ; I (hould like to 
tend a flock of goats among thofe pi£hir , 
refque crags that form the back*gn>und of 
that fine pifture. A contrary wind gave 
ine kifure to furvey thefe beauties, but cold 
ran and driving blalts coming on, his ma* 
jcfty's owii wherry was in danger of being 
overfet, like a common boat; and his ma^ 
jcfty's owa oflicer began to be afraid, like 

• tieniy Seitos>, £^. fiscc dead. 

any 
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any other mzn. I feared nothing but cold 
and wet, yet was very glad wh^n I heard t 
propofal of hauling in to {hort, which we 
did oppofite to Appin, at the foot of aftcep 
green hiU, on the fide of which was a dwel- 
ling newly creeled, not fumptuous, but, by 
its neat out&de and faflied windows, diftin- 
guiihed from thole of the common people, 
Wc climbed the hiU, and were received 
with a kind of (lately civility by a tall, thin, 
creS peribn, a widow, — pale, wan, and woe* 
hegoot. She never aflced who we were, 
till a good fire and moft comfortable tea* 
drinkii^, withfiiany other good things, pot 
us in faanxmr to oiake replies. She afted 
jof mocfaer if we were conne^ed wfdi tlie 
cammrj. Nowwe hadjuftlelt my^aber^f 
coHBOy, aod enfeefed my uuskhtr^t* Sh€ 
tcSd At g^Bod hdw her winc^t gene^^t^gr, bjr 
no means onriiiftg dae Jj^nermheyk (msAff. 
Q9 wifaidb ihe cU bdf ix^ wsdi igrcac fe-^ 
cr, ajMig^ ^ AB tSse wz^- in At tat 
f^mr UMd &ofli m^jt/* Tim 
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There is an adventure for you, which vnlh 
form a fuitable conclufion to this important 
cpiftlc. Adieu ! for the prefent. 



LETTER X. 

TO MISS REID, GLASGOW. 

Fort William, May 14, 1773. 

The hofpitable matron who received us 
fo kindly, is, alas ! a childlefs widow, yet 
not poor, as poverty is underftood here ; 
and I really think the ftandard is better 
fixed than with you. Is it not due to Pro- 
vidence, to fay one is eafy, having every 
jieceflary and fome comforts ? I fliould 
like elegance dearly, if Ihe were not fo 
nearly allied to luxury — and luxury too I 
could tolerate, if Ihe were not fo abomi* 
nably felfifli. I can never believe that a 
being, whofe wants arc endlefs and num* 
bcrlefs, can fpare even a thought to the 
wants of others. Very luxurious people do 

fomc 



THE -MOUNT A.nrS. J J 

fomt charicable things, but they arc induced 
to do them by vanity, example, or folici- 
tation. You always hear of heroifm and 
great exertions of all kinds in poor countries* 
•Patience and fortitude, the virtues our help- 
lefs ftate moft iieeds, are the growth of 
barren foils. I always delighted in Gray's 
Ode to Adverfity ; read it once again, and 
compare its ennobling tenor with my idl^as. 
It is happy "I think fo : if wealth was every 
thing to me, as it is to many you know, it 
would make me miferable to fee -fo many 
deferving creatures what you would call 
very poor ; but they do not think themfclves 
fo, and therefore they are not fo. — L know 
•nothing fo filly as the difguft and wonder 
your cockney Miffes fliew at any cuflom or 
drefs they are not ufcd to. I now think 
plaids and faltons (fillets) juft as becoming 
as I once did the furs and wampum of the 
Mohawks, whom I always remember with 
iindnefs. 

As this long digreffion cannot much 
.pleafe, I hope it will greatly improve you. 
We landed on the weft fide, and to fayc 

VOL. !• E failing 
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failing round a long point, refblved to wajk 
to Ballachueliih^ by the light of the mooo : 
it was a bleak evening, and the wind 
whifUed dolefully while we were paffing^ 
in utter darknefs> through a fmall wood^ 
the moon broke through a cloud, and the 
owl be^ia to hoot moft opportunely. I 
ftarted, and was fhewn the cairn (or rude 
monument of loofe flones) where Campbell 
of Glenure had been murdered, and where 
every paflcnger throws a flone. I can't con- 
vey to you die impreffibn, which|^is aflemr 
blage of gloomy imagesmadeatonce on my 
mind, aided by the recoUedion that a 
worthy and innocent gendeman, related tp 
my mother, fufiered death in confequenc^ : 
though it appeared afterwards, the murder 
was committed by a foldier in the French 
fervicc, who lurked in the country fince the 
year 1745, for that purpofc. The culp. 
gium. and hiftory of this viAim of prejudice, 
kept our attention engaged till we reached 

• An f^^p o» the north^fn, bonder of Aigyleihire ; 
poff«fled by a rclatiQn of the Author* 

Bal- 
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BaUachuelHh . The lady was not at home>; 
I was forr y for it, Sfce is a. periba of more 
than common underfbnding aodi virtue^ 
whom I greatly eflecm. She has. built a fruit 
wall, a thing before unheard oi here, and 
does much good among the common people, 
with the produftions of her garden, where 
4he has medical herbs, which fhe fhews 
much (kill and humanity in applying to their 
^proper ufes. I have changed my mind 
.about herding goats, and now the refult of 
my moonlight meditation in. the wood, and 
my refleftions on this good l^dy-s \^l-eaf«ned 
praife, have detetmiAed me to ftiiek forth- 
with, 

'* A hairy gown and iMirrpjy ceil. 
Where 1 may fit and pightly fpclU 
Of every ftar that heaven doth flieWj, 
And every herb that fip& the dew* 



»•. 



What fine tranfitions one mi^t make, from 
the bright eye of die celeftial bull, to the 
foft eye of the terreftrial daify, by thus ftu- 
dying ftars and herbs together. A p^r of 
hermits, were that po(fible, would be a 

£ 2 double 
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double felicity; but, perhaps, I may fee 
ibmething to-morrow, at my grandfather's 
which may fuggeft a new mode of life to 
me. But, whether nun, goat-herd, herbalift, 
or ftar-gazer, depend on my being unalter- 
ably yours. 



LETTER XI. 



TO i^JJSS RBIID. 



Fort William, May 17, 1773. 

I DARE fay I am the more prejudiced 
againft this place, becaufe I was brought 
here fo foon againft my inclination. The 
young ladies of Glencoe, with whom I hay<e 
a remote connection, and who were at the 
dancing- fchool with me.the firft winter Iwas 
in Scodand, (and great companions for 
the time we were,) fent urgent invitations, 
and were within two hours ride. I Ihould 
have liked very much to fee themj the 
youngeft is a fine creature,— all heart and 
foul, without a thought to hide. Glencoe 
Ihc has often dcfcribcd to mc as very fin- 

gular 
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gular in its appearance and fituation 
glen fo narrow, fo warm, fo fertile, io 
overhung by mountains, which feem to meet 
above you, — ^with fides fo fhrubby and 
woody ! — the haunt ofroes, and numberlefs 
fin^U birds. They told me it was unequalled 
for the chorus of" wood notes wild," that 
refounded from every* fide. The fea is fo 
near that its roar is heard, and its produc- 
tions abound. It was always accounted (for 
its narrow bounds) a place of great plenty 
and fecurity. In this romantic retreat 
where a blue ftream be«ds its courfc, with 
a- half circular fweep, through the moft 
peaceful and fecluded of narrow vales, the 
matchleft mdody of tiic fweet voice of Cona 
firft awaked the joy of grief. On that ac- 
count you may well believe the glen is peo- 
pled with images, that are " pleafant, yet 
mournful to the foul." Why did I not go 
there to meet the fair fpirit of Malvinairi the 
haunt of roes ? Happy daughter of Tofcar ! 
to have thy fpodefs faith, thy virtuous for- 
rows, and thy foul-infpired beauties, im^- 
mortalized ia the fublime and tender drains 

«3 of 
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of thy heroic friend ! ThriCe happy to 
hiave the heavenly employment of pouring 
the balm of fympathy into wounds of the 
heart, that could not be clofed s of fuppbrt- 
ing the feeble fteps of age and blindnefs ; of 
foothing, with the melting mufic of thy 
voice, and the fbft found of thy plaintive 
harp, the forrows of the venerable bardt. 
arid of hearing him awake thofc divine 
ftrains, that confccrate to future ages, the 
fame of ^hy generous hero, and all thy mild 
graces and gentle virtues ! 

Daughter of Tofcar ! dear and frequent 
to my nightly vifions, come, like a moon- 
beam, to the chamber of my repofe ! I- 
wifli, with all ray heart, that I could dcfiga 
and paint Kke Angelica. Then, would I 
give " a combination and-a form indeed,'* 
to the beautiful image that exifts in my 
mind, of the fair mourner of Lutha. The 
fweet fadnefs of her eyes you Ibould only 
imagine j I would not have then profaned 
by vulgar gaze j fhe fhould fit on the 
ground befide the prince of bards, her 
white arm thrown carelefsly over her filent 

harp i 
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harp J flic (hould look penfivcly down, as 
fixed in tender recolleftion. Her thick 
locks, blown afide from her fair forehead, as 
by the autumnal gale, ftiould by chance, as 
it were, difplay the pcnfivc grace, marking 
thofe fine formed birows from which flie 
cook her name ; . her beauty (hould appear 
faft fading like the many-coloured foliage on 
the back ground, and mild compofu;-e fhould 
denote a foul. that feels a fad enjoyment in 
Its fuflferings, and* Would not puirchafc eafc^ 
at tJie price of oblivion. Humbler purfuits 
and duties are wifely afligned to n^e. la 
conformity to that dcfignation, which was 
certainly meant for iny. happinefs, I fhall 
come down to the fafer walks of common 
life, and tell you the fad ftory that has made 
this glen frequent in the fongs of modern 
bards, and has even found its way to the 
page of hiflory, to blot it with crimes un- 
equalled in our age and country. 

But» firfti thiat'you may eftitnate duly the 
renown of this little glen, I muft tell you 
what a tuneful and warlike tribe inhabited 
it. The tribe of Macdonalds, called Mai:f 

E 4 Jans^ 
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Jans*, or fons of John, who dwelt in thiar 
fequeftered fpot, were all, as the countryt 
people fay, born poets i and this belief was 
fo well eftablifhed, that, if a Mac Jan could 
not rhyme, his legitimacy was called in quef- 
tion : whatever his other merits might he^ 
he was no genuine Mac Jan. This is not. 
only very ftrange, but very truej but I think- 
"we may credit it, on the principle of the old 
bye-word, ^' Bodt a gown of gpwd and ye'lt 
aye get the fleeve of itf.'* The fipft pof- 
feflbrs of this peaceful retreat, were led tO: 
take a powerful intereil in the fong^ of 
Sclma, by the proud coafcioufnefs of dwell- 
ing in the fpot made facred. by the birth of 
the tuneful hero. The profound feclufioiv 
in which they lived, encoui:aged meditation j, 
the aoblc objedts which furrounded them,L^ 
and fhut out the world, fublimed it. The 
plenty their retreat afforded to their hunting 
and fifhing purfuits afforded leifure for the 

* The name ihould be printed thus : M&cian. 

f: A proverb, indicating, that a flrong confidence 
of fuccefs will, at leafl, procure a degree of the ob-^ 
j^d s^pired to. 

Mufe. 
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Mufe^ Poetry was univerfally familiar, 
where every eminent eharadter rejoiced and 
mourned in meafured ftrains. All the moft 
obvious images, phrafes, and rhymes grew 
fo common, that nothing could be eafier 
than ftringing rhymes together like thofc 

you have feen me get from — and , 

who, I doubt not, thought it incumbent on 
ihem to be poetical, as well as the Mac 
Jans. Rofalind fays„ in As you like it, 
*' I could rhyme you Co. for a year to- 
gether J — dinners,^ and fuppcrsv and fleep^ 
ing-times excepted.." Whether it was by 
thofc mechanic means, or by fuperior pow- 
ers of imagination,, it appears this tuneful 
tribe claimed all the refpeft due to fuperior 
talents ;. to which was added, that paid to 
dilUnguilhed courage When they^were in- 
duced by the fatal feuds, fo common in old 
times, to attack any other tribe, it was not 
eafy to purfue them into their retreats 5 and 
then they fallied forth again with the har- 
dinefs produced by impunity. Thus, they 
became fcarlefs themfelves, and feared by 
others. To be concife, they were always 

E f with 
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with the Stuarts, their neighbour clan, and 
^gainft fheir opponents, which, in the end, 
provoked no comhion vengeance. In: the- 
year 1694, or later, it wasTcquircd,. that all 
heads of tribes, in that diftrift, fhouli|j|ke 
s the oaths to Gbverrinient at Inverary. Now 
this was a hard pill ; for the highlandcrs- 
Could never forgive King Wrlliam for de- 
thrbning his uncle. 'Twas quite out of their 
ftylc of doing injuries i and the reafons for 
fo doing were beyond their comprchenfion. 
Probably Mac Jan was not in the leaftforry 
that a violent ftorm made the mountains ira*-^ 
pafiable about the laft days of grace ; fo he 
made a declaration before fome magiftrate 
at Fort William, that he would have gone 
to take the oaths, if he could. This in- 
formality was feized on as a pretcfxt, by 
fome enemy whom he had in the army, 
whofe anceftors had probably fuffe red from 
the fury of a Glencoe irruption. A com- 
pany marched out, from the Fort^ under 
pretence of quartering in the glen, till the 
oaths were taken. They were received 
with the moft hofpi tabic kindnefs ; the 

officers 
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officers were lodged in Glenco's houfe j the 
foldiers mih his tenants. This happened 
in the joyous days of Chriftitias, when it is, 
if ever, that thcfe people have plenty and. 
good cheer. Glenco was not well, but fat 
up and played at cards the laft night, out of 

• 

courtefy to the officers. At midnight the 
foldicrs got the word of command ; every 
man went in and ihot his hoft, and then 
bayonetted the boys and old people. It was. 
a clear frofty night. The difcharges of Ihot 
through the echoing glen alarmed thofc who 
had given up their beds to their guefts, and 
flept in bye places. Of thefe t cannot ex- 
actly recoUedt how many efcaped to the 
mountain, toTuffcr every^^jcxtremity of cold,v 
hunger, grief, and- fear. I. have not nerves 
for the whole detail ;.fuffice it, that Glen- 
co's laft breath was: fpent in a devout af- 
piration ; that his fuperannuated fatb^sr was 
murdered in his bed, by an enfign, whofe. 
name fhould never be pronounced, or writ- 
ten j and that his cldeft fon,ia his. eighth- 
year, was ftabbed by theXame ruffian^, whea^. 
©a hi& knees, imploring mercy^ 

£-.6- Thi^ 
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The prefcnt Laird, grandfather to ray 
young friends, was an infant two years old,, 
and was carried off to the hills, by his nurfc,,. 
unobfcrved. The only other male in the 
chiePs houfe who efcapcd was the bard 5 I 
am fure he did not, like Phemius, cry out,* 

m 

*' O fpare the j)oet's ever gentle mind ;'* 
nor, by any means, owe his fafety to his 
tuneful powers i but,, as every (hift had been 
made to accommodate the ftrangers, her 
flept in fome odd comer.. Next day there 
was neither fmoke fcen, nor. voice heard in:, 
this clofe-peopled glen, which before con- 
tained about three hundred inhabitants^. 
The bard fat alone upon a rock, and,,,.lookT 
ing down,, compofed a long difmal fong^ 
which I would give alLmy ear-rings founder-^ 
ftand. They fay it. has, not much poetical 
merit. No wonder — " Small heart had he 
to fing." Now you are waiting to hear with, 
a favage delig^tj^ of the punilhments in- 
flifted on thofe midnight aflaffins, and the ex- 
emplary vengeance that purfued their cruej 
chief. No fuch matter ; the cry of blood 
refounded over all Europe, and the hero of 

Naflau. 
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Naflau heard it, as if he heard it not. This 
was a great blot in his charafter ; but> no 
doubt, he had been made to believe, that 
Glenco was fome fanguinary monfter, who 
lived.by rapine. Princes adjuft their accounts,^ 
of this kind very eafily j it is but calling peo- 
ple favagcs, and thentheir blood is of no- 
value, and their lives of no confequence. . 

Why fliould; a mufical,: poetical, and pa-- 
triarchal highland chief fare better than the 
Incas of Peru, '^ where dwelt the gentlcft 
children- of the Sun."* 

William was a hero after alL But^au- 
thority, pure at the- fource, is often poifoned' 
in the channels... Yetj,,thougb he could not 
remedy the evil, .He ought to/have avenged - 
it. Now you would know how the chief 
agent in this villainy ended. He died at a: 
ripe age, abundantly profperous. But who 
faw his nightly vifions, or felt his fecret 
pangs ? The Judge of all the earth never- 
fails to do right,, though: we. cannot always 
fee how. 

Satiate with blood, I bid'you good night- 
It is very poflible, I am going to occupy 

tha 
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die fame room the Ensign flept id, whea 
he returned from the dcpopul^ed glen ; he 
will, rtiay be, come and fmile on me, like 
the blood-fmeared Banquo. 

*' From fairies^ and the tempters of the nighty ' 
Guard me good angels,'* 

I am awake, ^d have nbt f^tn thfe en^ 
fign. Let his memory perifh, as well as 
that of all the Wretches who perverted, 
ftiercy, and abufcd authority in this place* 
Of the many fhdckmg details I have been 
pained wi^, I fhall only recite onle. There 
was an Englifti major, who, in the abfence of 
the goverhor, commanded the garfifon in 
the diffnal year 1746. There was, at that 
lime, after much previous severity y 3, free 
pardon offered to all the lower dafs, who 
would deliver up their arms ; thofe founds 
with weapons in their pofleflion had no^ 
mercy to expeft* 

After fupper, when the commandant* and s 
his officers were enjoying their bowl in this 
houfe, the ferjeant of the guard came in- 
and faid, there were three men brought in :• 
with their arms, — ^What Ihould- be done 

with; 
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with them ? " What but hang them V^ fzld 
the major, impatient of difturbanCe. NoW 
this was owing to the ftrjeant's inaccuratcy 
of expreffion. The poor men, in faft, were 
coming in with thfeir arms, to deliver th^m 
iip, and, meeting one of the out-parties by 
the way, accortipanied them to the garrifon- 
"When the giant awoke from his wine," it 
was the firft thing he did to look out at the 
window ; and the fifft objeft he faw, was the 
bodies of thefc unhappy men, hung oVer 
a mill oppofite. He was filled with horror> 
not recollefting his laft night's order. Whea 
it was explained to him that the poor crea- 
tures came to receive the proffered merciy, 
the intelligence threw him into a deep and 
lading melancholy. My father, though of 
all whigs the blueft, fpeaks with horror of 
this tranfa<5tion, and fays he faw a very 
pretty young widow come to that mill the 
following winter, whofe father, brother, and 
hufband, had been the fufferers. — O ! when: 
fhall I have fpirits to relifh the kindnefs I 
receive from very worthy people here, and 
give you fbme idea of Inverlochy ? Difmal> 

difmal^ 
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£imal, it appeared to me ; drenched with 
cold rains, and covered with clouds of un- 
tifual dirknefs. The fhore fb fiat and un« 
UKaoing ! A k>ng k>w moor ipreading be- 
hind i rery Mtrie verdure in fight j no geace- 
fiil Tafo or fweet ftreams; the vciy river 
Nevis to nie looks gloomy and ftupid ; 'tis a. 
Ktde Acheron. Ben Nevis is a great clum (y> 
mountain^ without any fencifiiL breaks^ or 
fine marked outline^ like diofe of Morven.. 
It is gceat^ without fublimity3 and leems ta 
nod above this ugly town„ and ihake a per^ 
petual drizzle from its mifty locks. As far 
as a mountain can refemble a man^ it re* 
femblcs the perlbn SmoUet has marked out 
^y the name of Captain Gawky. I wonder 
much how any one lives here, who could^ 
live any where elfe. 

Yet, I am told, Glencvis has rural beau- 
ties, and is very fweet and placid^ when, 
once you get into it, which I have no defire. 
to do. The village, which ftrctchcs from, 
the Fort, along the banks of the Lochy, is. 
a very tolerable one, could I but think foj, 
but this Fort, " with many a foul and 

mid-day 
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mid-day murder fed," looks juft like a place 
CO kill people in, 'tis fo gloomy and un* 
Gouth : it is triangular ; the Soldiers' bar- 
racks are of wood, grown^ black with the 
conftant rains^ We are ia the. bcft of the 
officers' apartments, occupied by a very 
Worthy family,- the mafter of wWch holds 
the fame half-military employment here^ 
which my father is to cxercife at Fort Au- 
guftus. I was not in the humour for liking^ 
thefe people if I could help it>, but I find I 
muft. They grow upon me every momenta 
Mr. Gray* is a native of the border ; quite 
an original : harlh*-looking at firft„- yet,, 
when the (mile of benevolence lights up his 
countenance, and his humour, anecdote, 
and obfervation begin to unfold, you would 
not think him the fame perfon. Mrs. Gray 
is juft recovering from illnefs ; mild and: 
beautiful I am fure itier Has been ; andtheyr 
have a=. little boy, more lovely than the 

* Mr. Gray Was Barrack- mafter, Poft-mafter,*. 

&c. at Fort William ; had large farms, trading vcf-- 

f^ls, Sec, and was in eafy circumitances and mach* 
refpefled. 

Cupidsk 
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Gupids in the college j if be could but fpealc^ 
he would almoft rival Anne, the well-be*- 
loved. I fay fo much of people fo new to 
me, becaufe they are the.only obj efts here 
I can regard with any complacency. If 
Fort Auguftus be fuch a place> I will cer- - 
tainly become a votary of the 

«' Penfive nun, devoat and purc^ 
-Sober> fledfail> aad demure.'^ 

whom, we ufcd to admire, fo much. Ex^ 
peft to fee me when^ wei m<Jct, 

•* With fable ftole of cyprefs lavv^nv- 
O'er my decent (boulders drawn." 

—I have no Ipite againft this plkce, h\xt T 
am provoked at its fuperabuftdant nega- 
tives. It is a fea-port, without being ani- 
mated ; it is a village, without the air of 
peace and fimplicity j it is mill tarv, without 
being either g^iy, or bold looking ; it is 
country, without being rural ; it is high- 
land, without being pifturefque or ro- 
mantic ; it has plains without verdure, hills 
without woods, mountains without majefty, 

and 
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and a (ky without a fun ; at leaft his beams 
appear fo feldopfi, that I wonder the Loch- 
abrians are not dazzled into idolatry, 
when he walks in his brightnefs — O, 
this is a bad country for a butterfly, a 
bee, or an enthufialt, to expatiate in ; 
but it is the bcft place in the world to 
remember an abfent friend in ! " Thought 
ftrays a wretched rover o'er the pleaf- 
ing paftj'* I feel the Ipark of fancy 
kindling at the torch of memory-; but 
as Gray fays of Jove's dagfcj *' the 
thunder of whole beak and lighjthipg of 
whofe eye were to be quenched/' &g. Sec. 
I too will quench -my mental light in* 
*^ dark clouds of flumber." Meet me in 
my dreams, daughter of winding Clutha J 
Adieu ! . 
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TO MISS REID. 

Fort William, May 20> 1773V' 
MY D2AR H.,. 

I DARE fay you are ready to cry out,; 
*^ Lochabcr no mor^ I" and I am fUrc I am< 
ready to ccho^ the fama note. Yet who« 
ever left a^ happy famil J? without regret? 
and I am about to leave a very happy one. - 
Our hoft improves upon us<e very hour. He^ 
has good fenfej and a good heart : and is a 
gerfeft cabinet o^- that Ibrt of oki-fafhioned 
kiiowledge that J like. He is from near the^ 
Law of Berwickr-, and knows all the tradi- 
tionary hiftory of the Borders of the Humes 
and the EUiots. He is, in faft, a true 
blood old Scotfmaaj. Ihrewd, cautious, and 
farcaftic, yet kind and aflcftionate where^ 
he loves. 

Eio you know if ever I break a refolutioa 
you wot ofy it fhall.be in favour of an ugly 

man.. 
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*man. Ugly is a harfh word, I only mean 
plain looking, rather harfli, like Mr. Gray-: 
•he (hould be much older than myfelf too* 
Thefe are the people likely to be moft 
grateful for attention, from a penfon whoie 
tyouth, &CC. &c. might make it pp^femedj 
that (he had made fome facrifiees. I do not 
fuppofe myfelf capable of having any thing 
-to do wrthTdily^r knavery; but, put thefe 
out of the qmdftion, and i( I had a choice of 
fifty, it would ncA bcvthe wifeft, the wittieft, 
the wealthicft^riHor, by any means, the 
-handfom^ft, that I 'Ihoiild choofe. No; it 
would be the perfon capable of moft affec- 
tion, if one had fcale^ that would weigh 
jfuch a thing. But, wanting thefe, he who, 
^having the leaft opinion of his dear fclf, is 
iikelieft to value another : . he, who, having 
•oudived early vanity and romance, can bell 
«value " the fobcr certainty of waking bliis/^ 
fuch as this good coiif^le moft defervedly 
enjoy. She is amiable> gentle, and well- 
bred ; a perfon of family too. He looks 
with fuch calm comjJacency at her, and is 
fo charmed with every thing (hcfays ! The 

refpc<5t 
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,refpe<5l (be Ihews him, is fo foftcncd by at 
fcftion! She has a fiftcr here*-, notthcleaft 
like her, but aji excellent creature ; good- 
hearted> frank-fpirited and aftive. They 
all form fuch an harmonious groupe, and 
the little boy is fo lovely ! There is, one in 
the cradle too j but I only mind thofc that 
cao " foftly fpeak, and fweedy fmilci** 
for the boy of boys has fome pretty, half*- 
formed words. My father w;ent on a w^ek 
ago ta Fort Augustus, to regulate matters 
ibr our remov4i but his predeceffor's ia?- 
mily are ill of fevers. We have been urged 
to .ftay here till matters are in a train, but 
have refolved to proceed. I am fure I fhali 
feel much concern when I go ^way. There 
is a Major C-^ne here, a man of tafteand 
ingenuity, who pleafes me much by the de- 
light he takes in talking of his wife^ who ijs 
certainly very pretty. He has her pidjure, 
drawn by hirafelf, with a mofl: angelic ex- 
preffion. Happy artift ! who can thus give 
avifibleand lovely form to thepredominant 
image in his mind. If I could but fing and 

* Mi& Graham, iUlI living. 

draw 
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draw true likeneflcs of my friends, I think I 
ftiould not be an unhappy exile, after all— • 
I will not write «iothcr word from hence. J 
am bufy with a piece of work, which I mean 
as a memorial, for fweet Mrs. Gray ; and 
won't beftow a minute on you, till I fee 
mjtfelf in Loch Nefs. Good night, my 
dearcft ! Write, or not i«^rite, my fpirit is 
with you i and I feel a pleafure in thinking 
I can contribute to your amufement. 

One njprc adieu ! when I meet with 
another that poffeflcs your native delicacy, 
your difmtereftcdncfs, your purity of hcart^^ 
I will forget you : forget all our pafl: hap- 
pinef5, and thofe that ihared it. Peace be 
with you, ray own Harriet. 
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TO MISS REID. 



Fort Aaguftus, May 24, 1773- 
MY DEAREST HARRIET, 

1am very much difordered by my joiir*^ 
ncy ; but, while I am able, I (hall endcavoinr 
to defcribe it, for Bell as well aisfor you, and 
it is needlefs to i5cll you both the fame 
thing. 

On Monday we fet out on horfebaCk, 
good, Mr. Gray conducing us to High- 
bridge; and a mod inftrudive and enter- 
taining companion he was. Why did I leave 
Lochaber without introducing you to the 
caftle of Inverlochy ? You never faw fuch 
a caftle in your life. I mufed the whole 
night after I faw it, on the ftrange manner 
in which the inhabitants muft have lived; 
Ir is large and fquare, and has the remains 
of four round towers. It is built of round 
ftones, that never were touched by the ham- 

mert 
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tner. You may guefs its venerable antU 
quity^ from the circumttance of AchaiuS) 
" our gude Scots king," having figned a 
league with Charlemagne here, in the 
eighth century. 

Only think how kings could choofe fuch 
a rcfidcneej but they were great hunters, 
and the dark moors in view were all a foreft 
then. The fea runing up {o far into the 
bofom of the mount^ns^ was alfo a favour^ 
able eircumftanCe : befides, it ftands in the 
mouth of the Angular and important Glen- 
more, which I fliall hereafter defcribe to 
you. It is fbmewhat lingular that fixteen 
thanes, of chiefs, of the name of Cummingj 
witnefled this league. 

The progrefs and declenfion of power is 
worth tracings it makes no unimportant 
part of the hiftory of human nature. In thefe 
days the Cummings were unriyalled in the 
north, and potent every where. Thewifdom 
and valour of fome diftinguifhed indivi- 
duals, no doubt, procured this influence at 
firft. When they acquired it, theyabufed their 
power J by their joint influence, bore down 
VOL. X. F every 



every otlier name,. uUj in th^ end^.thef 
became jthe obyejfiU of univ^rj^ ibar ^n4 
jealoufy. 

There were doubtjefsi, ampr)g So gregit 
a number^, unworthy individuajk} wJi^Q^ th^ 
ipiritof clanfhip led xhe more defcnir^ig to 
proteft aod fuppori^ ia &me inftances. of 
.violonce or fraud. This created 9, l^iii4 of 
coxnbination againft them V and the t^rea- 
echejy o{ the Red CUimmingy whiphpro- 
vx>ked Robert i^e !3race to ftab him in the 
cioifl^r of the Gr^y-friars atJDUimfries, was 
a mortal ftroke to their de<;lipii?gpQW,er. 

What an ailoai&iiig^ in^laiKC \\w^j^ 0/ 
our great Robert's royaler of .ipin4> ^h^ 
when hunted from place ,to 'j)lac^ ^p^iirfui^g 
^ precarious title .to a doipoiled crown^, he 
xould, in the glow of virtuous ind^naxion^ 
perlbfrm fuch a, deed in fuch a place^ lyithpui 
lofing all popularity ! It wa3 the blindnefs 
ctf zeal. Thexruelty of jthc time^ ajteoded 
with bitter exafperations, prevent ijt^ being 
a ftain on our liberal-minded hero* ppa't 
think I am diverted from my fayourijte ftag 
in the galaxy of fame 1 I always fee thci 

ywnt 
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fpirit of Wallace fupcrior and ^one, Kke 
Hercules, rcpofing a,fter his labours. Do 
^ot tell me of his being bloody ; no doubt 
he thought it was the " fword of the Lordy 
and of Gideon^ that he drew:'* ^^ Noting 
he did in hate, but all in honour." I re- 
verence his hallowed (hade, as much at this 
prefent moment, as when we were trying 
to lift his two-handed fword in Dumbarton 
Caftle *. 

Now I was as full of the idea of the caftle 
of Inverlochy as poffible, when thefe heroes 
carried me away. The ftrcngth of this ve- 
nerable pile is wonderful. Mr. Gray has 
told us how they built thefe ft range walls. 
There was a frame of boards made of their 
height and breadth, into which diflblved 
lime and ftones of all fizes and fort$ were 
poured: when thefe confolidated, - the 
frame was taken away, and the wall was 
everlafting. Pray thank me for your firft 
leflbn in architefture, which, at any rate, 
will do you no h^rm. 

* We vifited this relique the day we parted. 

F 2 Now 
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Now I am goirig to . commit to your 
prudent fecrecy n flight.among the cIoud3j 
which I ventured in a ycjcy .ftormy daj^i 
andja very meUncholy Jiout; 

Rave on, ye d^oaons pf the ftonn;! 
The ikieft4>^b> theieas defon^t 

And urge the wUrliiig blaft 1 ' 
^Conunix the waye% in wild upro^o 
And Jiawl ftlo^i; the d^ert Ihore, 

While nature ihrinks agaft ! 

From the dark chambers pf the fky, 
i fee the lurid lightnings fly 

With quick illufive glance ; 
While thunders, murmuring froni a^ 
J^rodaim the elemental war. 

And nearer ftill advance, 

m 

Methinks> with horrid jpy e)at^» 
Avenging miniflcrs of . fete 

Now Qioo^t the )vlurlwu\d's wing^ ; 
Attd> while they trace their deftin'd path* 
Txemendons pour the vial'd wrath 

pf natuire's awful King ! 

Rage OD> ye blafts ! unmov'd by fear> ^ 
Your fierce confiiding firiie I hear J 

For what have I to dread ? 
Not ftorms, whofe fury rends, the flty. 
Nor thunder^ pealing fix>m on Ugh, 

Awake th' nnconfcious dead. 

Sinee 



Since dead to liope, and Iow» and joy. 
Why ftbttld your pow'r my: peace deftroy^ 

Or break my moumfol calm ? 
Your deepeft bafe» yoitf loftiell tone^ 
Grateful to me; and me alone; 

I fee), like ibrrow^i kdm» 

Thus, pleas'd^ • the &a->fi>wl cry alood^ 
While, to{s*d aloft, from dood toielood^ 

With heedleft courie they roam ; • 
With ftem delight> umnixM with care. 
They wander thro* the troubled air» 

Like me, without a home ! 

This, you fay, is an exaggeration, for 
both the fea*fowl and I fhall find our home 
in due time. True ; but this is the language 
of deep defpondency, wWch aggravates 
every thing, and looks to no future comfort. 
The poetry of forrow, however real the 
forrow may be, fees images through mift, 
and enlarges them. In thefe cafes, where 
there is imagination and an ear for har- 
mony that predifpofe one to it, fdKtude and 
fadnefs very naturally lead the mind ^^ tQ 
feed on thoughts that voluntary move har-* 
monious numbers/' This amufement may: 
tend to fooche and to refine the xmod^ but 

F 3 whedier 



whether otafe is tkc^ happier foi' relfiniciment) 
is a doufetfM tJafe ; though I weVe wife 
enough, I am too drowfy for dccifion. The 
account of my journey muft alfo be deferred 
rill to-morrow, when, I truft, my hekd will 
be clearer^ aod my heart lighter. I will tell 
you q£ the diaibolicd quotatioft^ which oc- 
curred to ftiie on entering the chamber 
which is to be mihe. 

** Receive thy new pofleiTor, one who brings 
A mind not to be changed by time or place.*' 

I kfr my narrative y efterday to mountthe 
cloud's and chafe phantoms. I am now Very 
fifck, and very fober, and refolved to be 
methodical. If I grow wOrfe, our cor- 
refpondence will terminate in the only way 
k «ver ftdli if not, I muft attend my wont- 
ed duties, and lay down my pen. But this 
<iay is mine, and ihall, therefore, be your*s* 
Kno^, then, beloved, that the Glenmore, 
bt Gfttt Valley, is an opening from fea to 
fea, attt>fs Stbtland, thfoug^ fortie^of the 
wadeft parts of the Highlands. On thef 
«*, the q)adtms ftidi of Crothatty, at 
aie head of which Kes Itivemefs; rtms up 
''■■'- ' "^ between 
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betweenRols-fliircandMwray, agreat^ray 

inward, till it reaches the Highlands ; thfcn 

on the weft, you fail in bcwccn Appin, 

Lefmore, and Mull, tilJ you come to Loch 

Linnhe, an inlet of the fea, oh which Fort 

William ftands. A little further, as you go 

towards Fort Auguftus, you meet iteith tbo 

LrOchy, a river which, cominrginaweftward 

courfe from Loch Lochy, difcharges itfidf 

into Lochinnhe, at the old cafte of Invcr- 

lochy, properly fignifying the difcharge of 

the Lochy. Over brown and unvaried 

moors, we travelled, ftill in fight of this 

fhort river, till we arrived at its parent lakcy 

long, narrow, and remarkable for nothings 

but its occupying fome miles of the Gl^i^ 

more, and, having had the laft battle be^ 

tween adverfe clans fought on its banks^: 

which are ii dull flat. What gives it in-*^ 

tereft is, that, when you arrive at the end* 

of it, you ice and feel yourfef in th« cencre^ 

betwixt the two feaiS) and fee at once tiMi' 

Lochy and the Oich oil «ach fide> <^ ^oi^' 

runnttig in oppofite dire^iopSs *^^ 4nakil%^ 

its way through Lpch Li^n^ctotjie weft fea, 

• 

F 4 and 
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and the other through Loch Nefs into the 
Murray Firth, onthceaft. It is thofe iaft- 
following lakes, linked by filial ftreams, that 
form the opening which the three forts were 
meant to guard, and which, they fay, in- 
vites art to the aid of nature in forming a 
canal, that Ihould in a manner, divide Scot* 
land i but that will be the bufinefs of a wifer 
and a richer century*. I Ihould have told 
you, in the right place, of my pafling High- 
bridge, eight or nine miles, I think, from 
Fort William. It crofles the Spean, a 
(mail river, which rufhing down from the 
central mountains, has worn a channel of 
aftojiilhing depth. Over this, two (hrubby 
craggs projedt. The bridge is thrown acrofs 
from the one to the other, and the arches^ 
founded in the river, are ninety feet high. 
You know how little I underftand, or care, 
for buildings ; but fine bridges caft over 
deep chafms, have that kind of grandeur 
that fcizes on my Gothic imagination. The 
cffed of this one muft be forcible, I fliould 
think, on every mind. After fo much 

• This pr«diaioii h now fulfiUing. 

dreary 
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dreary moor, the fhrubbcry and verdure 
about it rcfrcfli the eyes and the fimplc 
niajefty of thcfc lofty arches forms a fine 
contraft to the noble, though irregular pile$ 
of rock-work, which they conned. The 
*' boiling" and ** wheeling'* of the waters 
below animate the view; and even its dizzy 
horror pleafcs, after the long paufe of 
dreary ftillnefs you have juft quitted. An- 
other far-fcen objcft gives fad variety ;o 
the profpedt, before you leave the languid 
famencfs towards Loch Lochy; it Ifi 
Lochiel and the ruins of Achnacarrie, once 
the manfion of the gentle chieftain of the 
Camerons*. I call him gentle, bccauft he 
really was fo. His dilpofidon was milder^ 
his manners fofter, and his mind more 
cultivated than thofe of his companions in 
misfortune, to ufe a foft word. He wa* 
like Brutus among the confpirators, whom 
you ufcd to admire in the play : 

" The 

• The eftate of diis refpe£bble exile, forfeited 
in the year i745» ^^ "'^'^ by his prefent Majeftyi 
rcllored to his defcendant, the prefent LodueK 
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., < Tj^.reft did whtt they did in eovy of great 

Cacfar, n , 

He only, in a general honefl thought," &c. &c. 

, No maa facrificcd more doiticftic com* 
ioit( CO miftaken pf inciplt. No man had 
*karer views of the fatal refult. In vain he 
emleavoured to diffuade the adventurer, 
i^ho landed neal* his houfe, from carrying on 
his ill-fuppbrted project. When he faw his 
doubts were mifconftrued into fear> he took 
dtendcr leave of his family, and plunged 
into the gulf where he forefaw deftruftion. 
Can I poffibly quit Achnacarrie, without 
proudly reciting an inftance of the generous 
attachment of the tenants to their exiled 
chief. His eftate was forfeited, and they 
paid the lifual rent t?o the Crown ; befidcs 
.^s^ -they volittitarily paid a rent to fupport 
Lochias falnily abroad. When the demefne 
wts lakea hf fome frienck for their behoof, 
the tenants ftocked it withcatde of all kinds. 
This too was a pure benevolence ; and to 
this my grandfather, one of that faithful 
band, amply contributed.— ^Mr. Gray is 
|»i^0voked at-hiy ftupidity, in ijot being loft 

^ in 



THE MaiTNTAlklS. tOQ 

in admiration and aftbhilhment at the mi* 
litary roads. Highbridge> which makes k 
part of them, 1 do admire, but have no 
clear apprehthfioa of their general beauty^ 
or wonderful ufefulnefs. I do not juft take 
it for granted, that they are to civilize thte 
country fo fpeedily and cfieftually ;' the 
people were vcvy civil when they were 
well treated ; they were fo agile and ^ 
miliar with their own bye-paths, and £l 
accuftomed to go 

•' Over moor, over mire» 
Thro' balh, aisui tfaro* briar," \ - 

that I am not clear they will likewife forfakt 
their old fhort cut, for the pkafutt of going 
ten miles round on hard gravel. Thefe foadi 
will afford acccfs to ftrangens, who diflikifc 
and defpife the natives, becaufe they do not 
underiland them s and to ii^jLurits they €aii^ 
not afford to pay for, and would be happief 
without. Early accuftomed to favage fefe,- 1 
have not the horror at it that wifer p^pk 
have. As far as merely regards this WO];ids 
I am not fure how much my <>ld Mohawk 
friends have to gain^being^civili^cdi nor 

r 6 arc 
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are my expedations very (anguine of the 
felicity which more knowledge of good aod 
evil will produce here. They know the 
plain^ the narrow path^ which revelation k^ 
traced out to a happy immortality ; and what 
more can they know, that will not be vaoit/ 
and vexadon of ipirit, to a country which 
nature meant to be poor. I am fure favages 
have more ufeful and pleafing knowledge 
than people imagine^ were it only that of 
birds and plants. 

This, perhaps, is faying too much; but I 
am fo provoked at feeing fhallow, artificial 
people, who have no ideas but what they 
borrow, treating the inventive children of 
the wild with fcom. Thofe who pace aU 
their lives on in an even- paved road, doing 
every day juft what they did yefterday, ar€ 
unable toeflimate the powers of thofe> who 
mufl bend their mind every hour to fbme 
new and unpremeditated exertion.— After 
wepafTedthe centre of the Glenmore, where 
the waters divide, I was much pleafed to 
find woody hills> and green plains, narrow, 
but beautiful, opeaing before njc. Laggana-. 

chadrom 



\ 
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chadrom charmed me : it feemed fb rura^ 
fo peaceful, and fo foetal. Thinking what 
innocent fylvan^ beings dwelt in thofe hots^ { 
contemplated them with fecret pleafure ; and 
fo would you, knowing no more than I did: 
I am fure there were forty diftinft buildings 
(pread out on a fmooth little plains c£ the 
fofteft, freftieft verdure^ The broad end 
of Loch Oich, the prettieft of all poffible 
lakes, forms the bafe of this triangular 
plain : the fteep green hill of Letterfinlay, on 
the flope of which the light foli^e of the 
drooping birch waved in the evening gale^ 
formed one fide, and the variegated dopes 
and broken cop&s on the Glengarry fide^ 
the other. Mn Gray had returned.^ Wc 
had a boy, very fmart and intelligent, who 
took care of our horfes* Loft in contem* 
plation, we were enjoying this paftoral 
fcencry^ when we were interrupted with 
^' Ladies, the greateft thieves in all the 
country live in thefe houfes.** We were 
ihocked, but found, upon inquiry, that this 
fweet hamlet was really inhabited by the 
only remaining horde of diofe plunderers^ 

who 
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i^ho \}{td ta^ccuifider making a spreaih as a 
gallant esploit; now, a f preach was carrying 
iilfiay forcibly a herd of cattle, and fighting 
tiwir -way through all oppofidon, I felt a 
kind ■ of fiorror x>n finding that the clufter 
c^ imiocent peafantB' cottages I had beeik 
admiring was merely a den of thievbs. 1 
now began to hold the military road, and 
civilizing the natives, in all due reverencei 
Nky, fuch a complete convert was II)ecofhej 
that I felt inclined to admire a happy thought 
of a worthy good-natured Iriiliman, >Go^ 
mtttifQt Caulficld, at Fort George, who moft 
J)oetically exclaimed, ^ 

♦* Had you fecA thefe roads befbxt they were made, 
Vou would hold ap yoar haads, and bleis Marflial 
Wade/' 

' I wiih I could (hare with you the pleafurc 
I felt, in admiring, in a fwcct ftill May^en- 
ing, the fccnery round Loch Oich and Inver- 
gaf rte i the declining fun was (hining, imme- 
diately after one of thofe foft warm Ihowers 
fliat fteal filcntly down, refrefhing all nature^ 
artd awakening the whole woodland melody. 
A blackbird, on one fide of Loch Oich, 

poured 
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poured out the fuUcft (train of wild mufic I 
ever heard ; while a wood^^ladki from tfoa 
ftreaming birch^trces ori die other fide, 
feemed emulous of his noteSi aad was more 
fweedy liquid, thdugh not fo loud. Do the 
birds realty fing fwcetcr here, or does the 
wild firenery of thefe narrow vales revcrbe*; 
r-ate the found, and produce a tone of fctU 
ing more accordant to the ilnufic of aamineJ^ 
I never before felt the magic fycU of fweetM 
according founds fo powerful^ O ! ho# I 
wi(hed for fome one to Aiare i, luxury thai! 
wealth cannot purchafe, and that thoufahdi 
are not horn to ufte ! i * ; 

*• O ! bliad to triitli> to vktue bQnd, 
Who flight the fweetly penfive miad, . 
On whofe birth the 6races mild. 
And every Mafe prophetic' ffiaXrd.** 

<' Thdbiiie the fpuits hfrinu^ ktldwaftd prav^ 
All hattirfe's fclUrmi immenfe/ aad heav^u'a mu 
' . bounded loye%*' 

r - • . ' * 

f * 

From this trance I was waked by a brig^ 
gleam of the parting fun, which threw its 

yellow 
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yellow radiance on the oppofite windows of 
Invergarrie houfe. This has all the charac* 
teriftic features of the feat of a Highland. 
chieftain — the lake, with little wooded 
iflandsj that feemed to float on the calni; 
furface before it ^ the rapid river mihihg 
down from the mountains, pouring its full 
ftream into tke lake befide it -, the remain- 
ing tower of the ancient caflle frowning, 
proudly on the modern houfe i the long 
habitable glen opening back from the man- 
fion of the chief, embofomed in woods and 
focks, and animated by cluflers of warm 
peaceful hamlets. From thefc every peafant 
rufhes to arms, when his mailer's honour or 
fafcty is endangered: here every man is a 
hunter, a fifher, and an archked:> in his own 
way ', and there is a mufician in every houlc, 
and a poet in every hamlet* 

Alas ! for me, that am f ^ of language 
ftrange," and have returned to the land of 
my forefathersr with only this Chaldean 
Englifh^ '* Dark fayings on the harp'^ arc 
dark inde^tomct^ 

I greatly- 
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I gready wifli you faw Glengarry*, it is 
fo pifturefque 5 the glen that afcends from 
it, inftead of narrowing> as ufual, grows 
broader as it retires back, till you arrive at 
Loch Garrie, from whence the river of that 
name defcends. The caftle, furrounded by 
a very refpeftable garden of old renown, is 
half a mile weft of the houfe. Rich com 
fields, a great relief to the eye, after the 
brown desert, fill up the interval j and weft- 
ward from the caftle, Killeanan, gendy 
floping, verdant and diverfified, clofes the 
prolpe£t with due folemnity : for there the 
family burial place, ^ pretty large inclofure, 
fhaded with lofty old trees, arrefts the atten* 
tion. I think the mind broods with more 
calm and fteady attention over the laft re- 
fuge of mortality, when appropriated in this 
manner to a particular fet of people, wkottl 
the imagination can grafp and foUow^ than 

• Macdonnel of Glengarry is head of a confideN 
able branch of that powerful clan, who ipell their 
names in that manner to difUngoiih them from the^ 
Macdonalds of the Iflcs, attached ta Lori |(ac- 

donald. 

over 
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over ti^e refting places of unknown miiltU 
tudesy wJbtfe thought wanders in fbriprn con- 
fufion ^' along the walle dominions of the 
dead. ' * You muft mufe alone^ as much as I 
have done, before you can be caj^abk of pene- 
trating the gloom of a paragraph fo fublime-^ 
ly obfcure a[s my laft. Tombs, like heroes, 
have a peculiar attradion for me, I cahnot 
get quietly pail them. — ^Aftcr having thi& 
tranfgrefled and digrefled, I fhaU keep you 
at Invergarrie, to view the back grotuid to^ 
wards the north, where the prolpeft Irifei 
into the moft bhie, aeria!, aiid fao^iftic 
groupe of broken rocks and aiountwis I tvct 
beheld. Through thefe you can neither ridt 
Bor properly walk, but the natives eonuive 
to fwiiA and creep, smd wade and leap, much 
in the way Satan did when he vifited the 
^lAharch old," and then they arrive atarraw 
ther eftate belonging to Glengarry, on the 
fea-iidcj a wondrous region, called Knoidart^ 
where there are no firft floors at all, but all 
is garret or cellar s inacceffible precipices^ 
overhanging mountains, and glens narrow^ 
abrupt, and cut through with^deep ravines. 

combining 
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landing. Your mind is tx)o good a foil to 
run to wafte. When I think of your nadve 
jtaftc, your delicacy of feelings and that 
iredtitudc of judgment which is your pecu- 
liar excellence, 1 grieve that you know fo 
jfew who comprehend what you poflefs, or 
'know what you ^ne capaUe of acquiring* 
:How pleafing to fee the beauties of fuch z 
mind expanding ! (Will that pleafure ever 
again be mine ?) Let me fuppofe it, \R4hc 
mean time^ a mrkrco*, in which the images 
that pafs through mineAviU he reflefted. I 
.cannot think how any one who h9S ever 
tailed d%e ^ich banquet of jqtelledhud pjea^ 
.fure, mingled with the fwcets of friendftiip, 
can exift: deprived u>f it Surie the Lotos 
.that UlyiTes' friends found, was fbmething 
..like itv: no wonder they would not come 
away. If I did not think of you and could 
not write to you, how forlorn I ihould be, 
and how little would ^* the charm of earlieft 
tirds," or the wild fccnes of enchantment^ 
that rife here and there amidft the krawn 
desert, s^vail to comfort mc» Adieu> my 
dear. It is time to leave off^ ** shewing the 

focd 
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food of fwcet and bitter £euicy." Good 
night. 



<^mmmrimmimmmmmm> 



LETTER XrV. 

TO MISS REID. 



; .. Fort Auguftus, May 25, 1775; 

' Small heart have I to write> and can as 
yet tell you little of Fprt Auguftps. It wu 
^ark before we dcfcended to the houfe which 
is to be ours ; of which I can only fay, that 
it ftands in fomething like a grpve, and that 
this grove rifcs on a point at the confluieiice 
of thje Oich with . Loch Ncfs. We drank 
tea with our predeceflbr's family ; they. arc 

ftill convalefcents. - The clergy^. 

man of the place* was the only ftrangcr j of 
whom I was previoufly told that he was 
handfomer than any body: he appcafcd 
more modeft than moft handfbme men^ 
who are l€;fs tolerable, I think, than mere 

• Rev. James Grant, afterwards Minifler 6f 
Laggan. 

handfome 
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landing. Your mind is tx)o good a foil to 
run to wafte. When I think of your native 
jtaftc, your delicacy of feelings and that 
jredtitude of judgment which 4s your pecu- 
liar excellence, 1 grieve that you know fo 
few who comprehend what you poflefs, or 
^know what you ^ne capaUe of acquiring* 
:How pleafing to fee the beauties of fuch z 
mind expanding ! (Will that pleafure ever 
again 'be mine ?) Let me fuppofe it, ik^ht 
mean time, amkrw, in which the images! 
that pafs through mine AviU he reflefted. I 
.cannot think how any ooc who h^s ever 
tailed the 4*ich banquet of jqtelledhud pjea^ 
Jure, mingled with the fweets of friendfhip^ 
•can exift: deprived u>f it Sur^ the Lotos 
.that Ulyffes* friends found, was fomething 
.,lifoB it.; no wonder they would not come 
away. If I did not think of you and could 
not write to yo«, how forlorn I ihould be, 
add how little would ** the charm of earlicft 
tirds," or the wild fcenes of enchantmenti 
that rife here and there amidft the brawn 
desert, s^vail to comfort mc» Adieuj my 
dear. It is time to leave off^ ^^ skewing the 

:.\:^.. focd 
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food of fw€€t aacj bitter hncy." Good 
night. 
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.. ^ ^ . Fort Auguftus, May *5> iTT^ji - 

' Small heart have I tD write, and.canas 
y^ tell you little of Fprt Auguftpsu It wat 
^arjc before we defcended to the houfe which 
is OQ bfi ours ;, of which I eap only fay, that 
it ftands in fomething like a grpve, and that 
this grove rifes on a point at the confluiwice 
of thic Oich wijth.Loch Ncfs. We drank 
t^a with our predcceflbr's family ; they, arc 

ftill Gonvalefcents. - -The clergy-*. 

inaa of the place* was the only ftranger ; of 
whom I: was previoufly told that he was 
handfomer thm any body: he appeai:ed 
more modeft than moft handfome men* 
who are lc;fs tolerable^ I think, than mere 

• Rev* James- Grant, afterwards Miiiifter of 
I>aggaiu •'» . 

I .. ' handfomc 



iandfome womcin. - - -'- - - They^ eann(K 
remove for ten days^ and here am I very 
much indifpofed ^* in the word inn's' worft 
joom i" and to mend the matter, Juft above 
the befl: bad room, where all ftr4ngerj& ar^ 
received J and worfe ft ill, this room has a 
vocal floor, like the one at Lufs. Oh 4 fo# 
a carpet ! the only luxury (not intelle^ual) 
that I have kmged for fin^c I left ycmi-^^ 
Worie and woifeiririf Ldo nM gdt bdfideri 
jfcmcmbcr the Jaft word I wrke is^my ben^^ 
jdiAioa to you; ^ i x. !»/i* r <:, 
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XO COLLECTOR MACVICAR, QNTKECLAN^- 
OESTINE MARRIAGJI. OF . HIS DAUGH- 

T£R. 

*" - . . ... . • . * 

Fort Auguftqs, May 25, ijyj. 
. MY DEAR SIRj^ 

I KNOW not how to confole* yoi^j** nop 
indeed how to mention the ev^nt ^tha^ has 

grieved 
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grieved us aU fo much ; yet> after all^ thir 
new connexion is a gentleman by birtfi and 
education. 

Very great blame there certmnly is, but 
a fmall part comparadvely remains untk 
thofe who are in a great meafiu'e fufferers 
irom their own imprudence. The axi-" 
trivers and abettors of this ralh union' are 
more deferving of your anger than the 
parties them(elves# Marriages thus hafty 
and dandeftine have ibmedmes proved for- 
tunate beyond all expe£bition. It was per- 
haps too great a charge for a creature fo 
young and lovely^ without a protestor of 
her own fex^ to manage a family, and be 
obliged to entertain all kinds of company. I 
know — I am certain, your heart muft re-^ 
lent towards her, when you confider fiiHy 
of it. The regiment I am told is ordered: 
abroad ; they may be years without meet*^ 
ings flic will return home penitent and 
thoughtful, to take charge of your af&irs V 
and, her fate being now fixed, will have no 
4)bjeft to draw off her attention. 

I am confined here -, and reading fome of 

the 
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the books I had from you is my only con* 
folation ! When I ^m well enough tx) write 
more at large^ I ihall endeavour to amufe 
you with my crude opinions, for which I 
(hall make no apology, as it is in complU 
ance with your own defire. I am, very 
fincerely. 

Yours, with much eftcem. 



LETTER XVI. 
TO COLLCCTOEMACVICAR. 

Fort AvguftttSj May zS, 1773* 

MY DEAR SIR, 

SiNC£ I wrote to you laft, I have beea 
moft intent on biography, and quite cn^ 
grofled by heroes and legiflatures. I am 
afraid and aQumed, after all my promifes 
offranknefe, to tell you who is my favourite* 
When I look up to the great legiflator of the 
north, like Shenfton's little boys, 

*' I do in pafling wonderment abound. 
And think /;e beea the greateft wight (m geoosA.*^ 

VOL. I. G I am 
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I am aftonilhed and borne down with ^ die 
£:>rce of that mighty mind^ which hur^t all 
the golden chains of imperial pomp and pi:e* 
judice, — ^which came Arearaing like , the 
aurora borealis^ to pour its fplendors on the 
regions ofdarknefs; and which (looped like 
the fabled Antasusj to gain itrengt^i from the 
earthj and rife with frelh vigour. Self- 
abafementj matchlefs patience^ and fkub- 
^rnperfeverance, virtues dealt fparingly to 
the hero kind, were his pre-eminently. 1 
Turvey his new creation with aftonifliment j 
I fee him prefiding at the birth of intellect 
with reverence; and yet, I refpeft and 
admire, without loving or efteeming this 
extraordinary character. He was a heartlefs 
barbarian after all; his views were often 
Juft and always great, but he did not care 
whom or what he trampled on, to attain to 
the completion of the m . Only think ofhiw^ 
like another Herod, f^crificLng fo ;n3aay 
hundred innocents to his prepofterous ialt- 
water experiment. It was an iniolent and 
impious attempt to conquer nature. Then 
how many thoufands fell vidirus to his ain- 

bition 
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bition of building that (hocking town Pe- 
tcrfburg ! He might have made the prin* 
cipal ^rettof dead men's bo?i€S (as childrWi 
fay of London Bridge in the old ballad) 
provided he applied the remains of the poor 
peafants to that purpofe. Five hundred 
thousand people to be facrificed with fuch 
cool deliberation, to create a fea port ! I 
am fare, though he did conquer nature 
there, it was a dear-bought viftory. Which 
of Shakefpcar's heroes is it that fays with 
fuch bitter regret, 

'* If I am forced 
To draw this fword to be a widow-makerj 
Bear witnefs heaven. Sec. 8cc,** 

That was generous open war; fatal and 
depopulating at beft, no doubt, yet a field 
for noble exertions, and for the difplay of 
fome ihining qualities. But to go calmy 
^and coolly with a hatchet and a trowel to be 
a widow- maker to fuch an extent,— I have 
no patience with the cold-hearted tyrant. f£ 
you will know what I think of him, foif. 
muft not call it prudery when I expre& iMk 
fuperal;>le difgufi: at hifi marriage^ an4fttihe 

o 2 blind 
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blind admiration which that circumftancc of 
his life has excited- 1 o divorce his^fe .liirirh- 
out a pretext, to give.the example to a^greiit 
CfTipire^ which he profe0ed to enlighfien luid 
reform,— of a father's bringing, not merely 
his own miltrefs, but the miftrefs of other mcn« 
to.ruIeoYcr hisfamily, tobe the mother-in-law 
ofhi^fop, the heir of that vaft empire! What 
&her could place confidence in his fon, or 
give him lefTons of virtue^ when confciops 
that he bjul forfeited all claim to his 2;c- 
verence ? What hulband, what father cap 
find felicity exclufive of his family ? What 
laurels, what eulogies can extraft the fling 
of domeftic -mifery ? The wretched, wi- 
ihcred heart, .pines unrefrefiicd, like Gi- 
dcon*s fleece, .that lay dry, while all nature 
Ihared the genial influeoge of the dews of 
heaven. On the c vil.cQnfcquenc.es /efqlting 
to fociety, from breaking down the partition- 
wall which feparates the undeviating fronpi' 
contagion, volumes might be written, Ve* 
plcte with inftruftion, corroborated by faSts. 
But a finglc faft felefted from the life of thi^ 
mighty leo;iflator, contains the elTence of 

volumes i 
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volumes ; it is that of beheading a gentleman 
of his bed-chamber^ a handlbme ^vouritc 
of the cmprcfs, on the mere furmife that 
this favour extended beyond due limits* 
You will recoiled too that the Czar had his 
head expofcd on a pole in the pathway, 
and he drove out his happy emprefs in a 
fledge pad the pole. She did not aflc what 
head it was^ nor did he make the lead al** 
lulion to it. What eafy intercourfe^ what 
perfe6t confidence ! Now there could be 
only two ways of viewingthis circumftancej 
Catherine was guilty, or fhe was not. If 
(he was guilty, how peculiarly aggravated 
was that guilt j how depraved was that 
mind; how vicious thofe habits; how 
hardened that ingratitude; which, in ipite of 
the %ht of her own excellent underftand-* 
ing; in fpite of the dangers and (pies thae 
furrounded her, could add a deeper blot tJ^ 
all former ilains, and could look with cool^ 
diffimulation on the dreadful refult of her 
crime ! Now, had Peter, as he ought tx» 
have done, if convinced of her guik, hurled 
her down to contempt and mfamy, the world 

c 3 would 
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would have approved the juftice of his vcn^ 
geancej and her memory would perifh with 
theopprobriumof that very worlds which now 
applauds her becaufe ihe was prudent and 
fortunate. Add the refledion^ of whatlife^a 
man of a great mind and ftrong paifions muft 
afterwards lead, with aperfon whofe infidelity 
and ingratitude he was convinced of; how 
the mere fhame of having debafed himfelf 
by fuch an alliance^ mufl have made him 
fwalldw his injuries. Confider too^ how 
totally that delicacy, which inhabits every 
pure and noble mind, muft be extinguifhed^ 
before a man could live on with a perfon 
whom he inwardly defpifed. Say, then> 
that in a rafli fit of jealoufy, he, a legidator^ 
a felf-conqueror, neither young nor ro- 
mantic, had taken the life of a man whom 
he afterwards found reafon to believe inno- 
cent ? Can there be a ftronger tcftimony of 
the difquiet, diftruft, and reftlefs pertur-^ 
Jbation, which muft refult from fuch an al-« ^ 
Uance ? Othello talks of 

•• The minutes he tells o'er 

Wbodoau, yetdoabt9> (ufye&s, yet ftrongly loves.^' 

What 
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What then muft be his fate, who begins 
his married life by laying a broad and juft 
foundation for jealoufy ? What woman who . 
hopes for protedlion, would marry a known 
coward ? Is life, or any thing pertaining 
to it, fo.dcar as that honour^ that very ex- 
iftence of his family, which a man intrufts to- 
his wife ? Though furrounded with glory, 
and admired by all the world, is it to be 
wondered at, that the Great Pieter fo often 
drowned in wine the bitternefs of refleftion ? . 
Had he built fewer fhlps and towns, and 
begun his great work with reforming thei- 
morals of his fubjefts by his own example,' 
his work might have^'teen flower, perhaps,- 
but it would have been furer. Elegance 
and refinement arc cafily added to wifdom 
and virtue, they arc indeed produced by 
them ; when a man is brought to think' 
rightly and aft juftly, his tafte iitiprovea 
apace ; and we fee all over the world, where 
virtue languilhcs, the arts decay. I friuflf 
return to juftify my limited admiration oi 
your favourite hero, who I fulpeft ftands^ 
the higher with you for bei^ an ardft, hk$ 

o 4 your 
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your own duke Archibald. How a man 
Ihould be great without generofity, feems 
wonderful ; and yet great he was, and ge- 
nerous he was not : nOj not in a fingle re« 
corded inftance. His promoting foreigners, 
who would not ftay among his bears. without 
promotion, I fliould only call found policy • 
I Ihall not detail what every page evinces ; 
I will not grate my feelings with the recol- 
leAion of the accumulated cruelty and in- 
juftice which fent the brave Swedes, pri- 
foners of war, gentlemen, and fervants of a 
generous and heroic mafter, to expiate the 
crime of obedience in the deferts of Siberia ; 
which fent generals, who had ftruck terror 
into the heart of Moicow, and dazzled all 
Europe with the fplendor of their adlions,. 
to build huts in Siberia with their own hands 
and teach his half rational flaves to plant 
turnips on the banks of the Oby. To fum 
up all^ I confider Peter as a man wife and 
brave without virtue. Perhaps his hard un- 
bending character was as well calculated to 
make political reforms in Ruflia, as the fan- 
guine and ferocious temper of John Knox; 

for 
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for making religious ones in Scodand.— *I 
will not apologize. You bid me read bio- 
graphy, to teach me to think ; I have 
thought and here is the refult. If I have 
not made you very angry, I will next give 
my thoughts of this rival hciro* Will you, 
dear Sir, continue to think that I refpcflt 
your opinions, reverence your judgment, 
and Ihall always be your obliged friend and 
obedient fervantr * 
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LETTER XVII; 

TO COLLECTOR MACVICAR, : • 

Fort Augufius, May 30, 1 773*' 

I REJOICE, dear Sir, that you are pleafed 
with my fmccrity, and not disj^leased with 
my enthufiafm. I hope it will not, as you 
feem to think, evaporate with tim?^ l,V^^ 
I ihail be an enthuiiaft in friendihip^ and io 
die love of virtue and of nature> all the day$^ 
©f my lifer How could fpiriti^jf aipiring 

05 after 
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after fodietbmg better than this world af* 
fordsj exift in this gloomy uncongenial clime 
without it ? When torpor threatens to chili 
the foul^ enthufiafm warms and animates it ; 
when the mind tends to be languid and ener- 
vated, it invigorates and braces it. 'Ti$ the 
&n of a warm climate, and the for of a cold 
one. Whoever did much good to others, 
without a degree of enthufiafm, to loofen 
the faculties from their cohefion with felf- 
love ? I will no longer bewilder myfelf 
among figures, for I fee you ready to com- 
pare me to Hudibras, 

♦* Who could not ope 

His mouth but Ottt there fiew a trope/' . 

Yet is not enthufiafm pardonable, when 
about to enter on the difcuflion of a life of 
wonders, where all is true yet nothing pro* 
bable ? Even the right marvellous life of 
Charles theTwelfth ? — ^The unfortunate hav? 
few friends. This remark is neither fo trite 
nor fe invidious in my application of it as it 
may atfirft appear ^ we are not always ma- 
lignant, but we are very often lazy ; peoples 
misfbrtunes are fo often owing to their own 

mifconduft. 
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ftiifconduft, that, without examining into 
particulat-s, we are ready to take it for 
granted in mod cafes, and became unjuftj 
to fav^ ourfel ves the trouble of -tandid in* 
veftigation. Never was there a human 
being whofe cbarafter was more modelled 
by peculiarities in his fituation and educa^^ 
tion ; by irrefiftible impulfcs from withoui 
and from within, all drivbg him on to that 
ardent extreme, to which his natural temper 
too forcibly inclined. Reared under a father 
coldandftern; defeftively educated ; taught 
from childhood to value nothing but military 
glory ; left fo very young to aft for himfelf, 
and furrounded by people little (killed ia 
the elegant arts, who had not learned to efti- 
mate truly the fofter graces and milder vir- 
tues of civilized life— -Young,inexperienccd>. 
yet full of valour, generofity, and integrity> 
a ftorm broke around him, which' involved* 
all his future life in tempefts^ The p*r^ 
fidious confederacy of the three royal tcb^ 
bers, who, under the mafkof fideixlfhip, hacf 
agreed to take advantage of the minority or 
a brother fovereign, to defpoil hlM of his 

a 6 crown^ 
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crown, and divide his territories^ whik it: 
called forth the mUitary taknts of the yotii:^ 
prince^ to pvgmpt and aftoni(hing exer^n^ 
gavCj at tKe fame time, an inflexible bias td> 
bis mind. The more upright and pure he 
ifelt his own fentiments, the more indigna*- 
tion this conduft muft have excited. There 
is no motive that could ftimulate the humane 
mind to perfevering hoftilitjr, but what 
mingled in this cafe ; revenge, which the 
provocation had almoft exalted into virtue ; 
the patriot pafGon burning for his inj^d 
country ; emulation, excited by rivals, brave,[ 
powerful, and invidious ^ the ardour* pf 
youthful entbufiafm animating 

'« A frame of iron> and a foal of fire ;'^ 

and, finally, the 

** Fatal love of £ime, that glorious heat> 

« 

Orly deftru£live to the brave and great.'^ 

S(en3> dbftinate^ and uncultured, highly ex^ 
afpcrated and fignally vidorioiis ; what was? 
the conduft of this prince, when the proud 
city of Copenhagen lay at the feet of a vidlor,; 
fcarce fcveatecn ? Piety, moderation, clc-" 

. _ mcncy. 
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tincncy, and magnanimity, marked every ftcp 
of his progrefs. Had -he not outlived that 
year> it would have beeh; vtvf, unjuf): to 
charafterizc him as a mere wai^ridr/ Evcil 
then he was fomething txiore, and fome^ 
thing better. After granting terms didlated 
by lenity and probity to this faithlefs enemy; 
let us view his conduft to the more faithlefs 
Czar, after the viftory at Narva *, that vic- 
tory whofe rapidity diftanced belief, while it$ 
fplendor dazzled imagination. Still we find 
him afting with the generofity of a true 
hero, and the courtefy of a preux chevrficri 
without fear or reproach ; Scribing all glory 
to the God of battles, and treating the van-^ 
quifhed with unequalled humanity* Could 
it be cxpeded, that in the midfl of this 
brilliant and rapid career, he fhould readily 
liften to terms of accommodation, diftated 
by thofc very fears that infured his future 
vidories ; from an enemy too, who hid 
planned the dfcflruftion of his country i^ 
Would the great Guflavus, wife and pious 
as he was, have done it in the fame circum:;^ 
fiances? Befides, he was aAuated by Ae 

fpirit 
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ipirit of chivairyj and confidered his courage 
as the gift of Providence, beftowed qpdn 
him to redrefs the injured and protcft the 
weak. How difftrent would be the judg- 
ment of the world; regarding his condu|£^ 
in Poland, had fuccefs attended him to the 
end of his c^eer ! Was not Auguftus a per- 
jured prince, without honour or morality j 
who governed by intrigue, broke every com* 
padt, and violated every duty, both to his 
Saxon and Polifh fubjeds? What did 
Charles do, but remove him from a throne 
which he had degraded to venality, and 
ftained by his vices ? He fent him back to 
Saxony, which he fhould never have left* 
Finding that the Poles, corrupted by the 
example of a king, at whofc depofition they 
rejoiced, had neither virtue nor concord re- 
maining, fufficient for the purpofes of a free 
election, he pointed out to them a young 
man, noble, brave, virtuous^ and candid,, 
to whom he ieemed attrafted by congenial 
reAitude of mind, and who reprefented one 
of their moft illuftrious families. Whydoe^ 
not the fcene clofc here ? Why not fto{>, 

while 



THE MOUNTAINS. fjj 

while we have the pleafure of contemplating 
this extraordinary man, with hands un* 
ftained by cruelty and injufticcj and a heart 
pure from every finifter motive, ** acknow- 
ledged lord of pleafure and of pain," neither 
to be attracted by the one, nor repelled by 
the other ; difpenfing crowns aod dignities 
with the moft difintereftcd liberality i re- 
ceiving the homage of the north and the 
fplendid cmbaffics of the eaft, with unvary- 
ing modefty ; and uniting in his habits of 
life the adivity and ardour of a foldier, with 
the fimplicity and abftemiouihefs of an 
anchorite ! He indeed was a hero to his 
valet de chambre, for he had nothing to 
conceal, nothing to be a(hamed of. But 
who could drink fo deep. of the cup of 
prolpcrity, without being in fome degree 
intoxicated ? Who can pafs through life 
without committing fome fault, the confc-* 
quences of which cloud and embitter it ? His 
treatment of Patkul was indeed very bar* 
barous -, I never think of it without horror^ 
and feel little inclined to be the advocate of 
cruelty : but, from the undeviating rcdlitudc 

' of 
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of his general condudt, this being the folc 
tnftance in which he was charged with In- 
juftice, it is but candid to fuppofe, he con- 
fidered himfelf as infliAing death on a 
traitor. The manner of it is not to be pal- 
liated ; it is a great but a fingle ftain. His 
fubfequent fchcmes of ambtrion were doubt- 
lefs extravagant and injudicious; and the 
rafhnefi of endeavouring to eombat the ele- 
ments and fubdue nature, in his march to- 
Pultowa, was ftill more fo. Yet he led his 
men to no hardftitps that he did not (hare- 
with them ; he was certainly deceived bjr 
flatterers, who attacked him on his only vul- 
nerable fide, by perfuading him he could 
overcome difficultiesj from their nature in- 
furmountable. Can you withhold your pity 
and your admiratbn from him in' that fad 
crifis of his fate, when the fun of his^rofpe- 
rity fct, to rife no more; or when he bor^ 
the utmoft bodily pain^ and the mbft wring- 
ing anguifh that a great niind can fuiFeV^. 
without a change in his- countenance or 
temper ? Can any thing equal his fortitude; 
and patience in Turkey, or his wild heroifm^ 

at 
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at Bender, where his liberality and fimpic 
manners, his unftained morals and un* 
daunted mind, won reverence and afFeftion- 
from the very Janizaries ; or his unfhaken 
pcrfeverance in Demetica, where he lay 
eleven months in bed, in perfeft health, to 
efcape the rifk of degradation, to him the 
greateft of evils ? I own his reign was a 
misfortune to his people : I confefs it was 
happy for him and them that it terminated 
fo fbon ; when exafperation, injuries, and 
difappointments, had driven him to a kind' 
of obftinate defperatfon. Yet ftill I admire 
and regret him, and look upon him as a man 
brave and virtuous, without wifdom 5 whofe 
great qualities may be fafely admired, with- 
out the leaft danger of their being imitated^ 
He is unique, and will continue fb. You 
wonder at my preference, but I cannot give 
much of my admiration without ibme of 
my efteem. Again, this felf-fubdued hero 
icrves to eilablifh my favourite maximi : 
without felf-denial and felf-conqueft, I have 
no idea of any confident virtue. Who can 
depend for a moment^ oa a charader open. 
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to all the attacks of pafliony all the ayure- 
ments of plcafure ? A cafe like his, where 
fo many caufcs concurred to urge him on to 
purfuits fp fatal and pernicious^ can occur 
but very feldom. But what foldier, emu- 
lous of his well- won fame, would not benefit 
by imitating his temperance, his probity, his 
contempt of pleafure j and his abhorrence of 
meannefs ? Peace to his fhade ! which has' 
doubdefs, ere now, claimed kindred with a. 
far more amiable hero s but his only equal 
in unwearied perfeverance, romantic and ex-: 
travagant courage, unconquerable ftrengtb 
of mind and body, and unblemifhed purity 
of morals. You have found out, ere now, 
that I mean our own unequalled Wallace^ 
They both early began the race of glory ^ 
both ftemmed the torrent of adverfity with 
unfhaken fortitude ; both rcfufed honours 
and dignities with Heady magnanimity ; and 
both, at a yery early period, fell viftims JO 
misfortune* Our hero had a manifeft fu- 
pcriority in the uprightnefs of his motives. 
UnbiaflTed by ambition or vanity, he Jived 
and died a generous pa^iot; Conqueror to 

the 
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xht laft, he fubducd the rigour of his fate by 
the calm cheerfulncfs with which he met it. 
The noble fentiments he difplayed in the 
laft fcene of fufFering, overcame the refent-' 
ment of a hoftile nation, fo that 

•* His fair fame> with clear and radiant blaze. 

Spreads and grows brighter w^ith the lapfe of days.**' 

So far the Scot has the advantage of the 
Swede ^ a proof that the world is not always 
unjuft. I have been tedious oh this fa- 
vourite theme. I wifh to hear your criticifin. 
Though I am fanguine, like Wallace^ I 
am not obftinate like Charles^ and (hall 
yield up my errors to your correftion, with 
all due fubmiflion. I am, &c. &c. 



LETTER XVIIL 



TO MISS R£ID; 



Fort Auguflas, June $> 1773*^ 

My dear, I have been io fick and fa 
ihidious, and fo willing to plraie and aroiiA> 

the 
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the Collciflor, under his late fcvcrc affliftlon, 
that I have given you,> and our trufty anct* 
well beloved Bell, room to fuppofe t 
have already forgot you. My right hand 
was at one time very near forgietting her 
cunning,; but my heart, like poor Maria's, - 
is ftill wftrm, and while it beats I jfhall-tenr 
derly remember you both.- Your letter is, 
like yourfelfj all try th, nature, and candour:- 
Don't be difcouraged J there lies no fair 
comparifon between us. Forced to read- 
and think from childhood, for want of bro- 
ther, fifter, or companion of my own agcj^. 
tofs'd from place to place,«ana early acei*&r 
tomed to the fbciety of my fuperiors in age 
and knowledge j what (hould my mind do but 
unfold ? You had* every difadvantage j I 
Ihall never be other than I am, but yoit; 
will every day imppove.— I had nopleafure^ 
in writing to you of that marriage which I , 
knew you would hear of but too foon. I 
certainly (hould make a very bad Duenna, . 
She is a ftrange creature, and could not be 
improved. Her pride was in high company, ^ 
but her pleafure in low ; for her equals fhc 

never 
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never cared, and reading I never could get 
her to . relifti. How very vigilant my good 
angel was the day before I left Oban, when 
I took that ftrangc fuddcn defire to conic 
away, which has been fo much for my peace 
and credit ! The very night I left them, this 
marriage took place ; it was celebrated in 
the garden during an ominous fhower of 
fnow, wich no other witneflcs than that 
Jiappy pair who hadaded the fame part thenv< 
.felves fo lately. Unhappy creature, what 
a fond parent has fhe plunged into grief and 
difappointment ] He had great hopes of 
her i her beauty and plaufibility warranted 

them* Love to our BelL I can tell 

you nothing of the place. My cough has 
been drowned in decodions of mountain 
herbs, given me by the beft woman in the 
world, who keeps this houfe 5 I Ihould have 
died but for her. I have not gone down 
ftairs yet, and am at a lofs with this per^ 
vious floor, whether to wifli myfelf deaf, or 
all the guefts dumb. If uncle Francis, with 
his irritable nerves were here, it would cither 
kill or cure him. Do you know I have not 

been 
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been in Eumaus's pig-houfe this month, 
which you ufed to fay was jny favourite 
haunt, — The poor dear Odyffey is quite 
.negleftedi I have forfaken it for biography; 
-J can fpeak of nobody lefs than a king 
or a general, and (hall take the firft op- 
portunity of introducing you to prince Ma- 
zeppa. Tweed and Clyde are not worth a 
farthing now, I can think ,^f nothing but 
. Dnciper and the Borifthcnes. I have fomc 
toleration too for the Wolga. " O voman, 
voman V* as Wir>. Jenkins feys, *^ If you 
knew but the plefhur we fcullers have when 
we cenfter the crabbit werds.'* You fee 
ipirits will return with health, but you mv& 
expedt no more bulky letters from your un- 
changeable, &c. 
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LETTER XIX. 



TO MISS REID. 

Fort Auguftus, June 15, 1773. 

I WILL dcfcribc this place to you, if I 
can. It is a miniature of New York as to 
fituation, and upon that you have often 
iheard me defcant ; only this is on a very 
tftti'dil fcale. The village, and remains of the 
.old fort, ftand on a little rifing ground 
.above the Oich, a fweet wild- murmuring 
Aream, that comes down on the north fide 
from Loch Oich and Glengarry : on the 
fouth fide, the Tarftc deals through deep- 
wooded glens from the Corryarick, and 
wanders, at length, through a meadowy 
low valley, bounded by very ftcep woody 
braes, on the garrifon fide, and a mountain9 
gentle in its afcent, verdant and cultivated 
half-way up, on the other, furrounded by 
rugged rocks, that feem to frown fuUenljr 
on the fweet fcenes below. , 

T 
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The fort ftands on the brink of the lake, 
near the centre, and the Oich and Tarffe 
difcharge their pure ftreams into it on each 
fide. Next the lake, the Governor has 
created a moft pifturefquc Ihrubbery and 
garden in the dry ditch that furrounds the 
fort, and has covered the wall with fruit- 
trees, and hid the malked battery with 
laurels. That beautiful fpot the glacis, is 
almoft an ifland : the village looks down on 
it from the weft j on the north and fouth it 
is inclofed by the TarfFe and Oieh, a bridge 
crolfing each, parallel with the fort -, on the 
eaft. Loch Nefs forms a noble boundary, 
with its pier, and folitary veflcl, which the 
vaftnefsof the furroundingobjefts dimini&es 
to a toy. The fort too appears the prettieft 
little thing you can imagine. You would 
fuppofe fome old veteran had built himielf 
a houfe with a ditch and drawbridge, to re- 
mind him of his paft exploits. I have not 
been in it yet, but the barracks form the 
walls, and they are fo white and clean -look<- 
ing, and the baftions fo green and rural, and 
it is fo fancifully planted round with the 

moun- 
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mountain-afli, you would think Vertumnus 
commanded here, and had garrifoncd the 
fort with Dryads. The lake, which opens 
in a long vifta below, rcflefts this fairy fort- 
refe i and a ftill more rural fcene, a little to 
the north, on a long fantaftic-looking point, 
at the junftion of the Oich with the lake, 
ftands my father's houfe, furrounded with 
tall afli-trees -and gardens. Very near it is 
that of the commander of this folitary vef- 
fcl. The ferene grandeur of this lake in 
a calm is not to be defcribed. Bold, ftecp 
mountains rife on the fbuth fide ; little re^ 
tiring bays and floping woods give variety 
to the north : and the refleftion is fo fine ; 
nothing interupts it for twenty-four miles, 
at the end of which, the lake difcharges, 
through the Ihort rapid river Nefs, into the 
Murray pirth. The immediate fcene, in 
(hort, is tranquil and beautiful, while the 
furrounding objeds are all rude and ma- 
jeftic. About half a mile up the fmiling 
meads that border the TarfFe, is the village 
burying-ground, a place of old renown, 
where many a ibldier fleeps to wake no 
VOL. !• H ' more. 
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ihore. As I ftood at the door in the aftcr- 
nooiiy contemplating the fcene I have 
tried to defcribe, a cannon, fired by the 
fort, and anfwcred by the veflcl, announ- 
ced an approaching funeral. There was a 
foft ihower^ or rather heavy mift, which 
made every thing lodk frelh, but fad. 
Wreaths of thin clouds came down on the 
mountains,' as if they too wore the veil of 
forrow. The proccflion came gut with 
miuffled drums, and fifes playing a dead 
march. A .fine youth, intimate with the 
deceafed, and much about his age, walked 
" as chief mourner, and fcemed greatly af- 
feded : fo was every creature. You can't 
think how touching it was to fee a funeral, 
where every invidual feemed funk in the 
deepeft forrow. The mournful muiic, 
echped by the rocks, followed the winding of 
the Tarffe till they reached the grave. I 
was chilled when the folemn paufe enfuedi 
and, when the difcharge of mufkets an* 
nounced the clofe of the ceremony, I felt as 
if I were fuddenly left alone^— -fuch is the 
cflFcd of fcenery and inufic. ^ Not that en- 
tirely. 
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tircly, either J but, from having heard, bc- 
fides, every one in the place agitated by- 
hopes and fears about the dcceafed ever fixKe 
we came here. He was the only fori of a per- 
ion in fome employment about the royal 
houfehold. A ftrong paffion for a military 
life induced him to enterthe regiment, quar- 
tered here laft winter, as enfign. The fu- 
perior officer, to whole charge he was en- 
trufted, leaving the place the day before wc 
came, his protegS went to fee him over Gor* 
ryarick. The captain, on parting with his 
young friend, difcharged his mufket, fbr^ 
getting it ^ad fmall (hoc in it : the young 
man's knee was fhattereds -he was carried 
back, and the amputation found neceflary 
feemed, atfiril, fuccefsful. Sunday night, 
however, when ail Was thoiightifecure, the 
bandages loofened, and he bjed to death. 
He was Co much beloved,- and pitied, that 
the operation and progrefs of the cure was 
every oUc^s theme- Iheard nothing through 
my vocal ik^or, but how T-aafe was^jr s&d 

^ Enfign Taafe of the 43d, whiofe £ither' was 
Upholftercf to hi^ Majcfty. — • s 

H 2 what 



I4S . tZTTERS PROM 

what Taafe faidj and eulogiums> and re * 
grets. Nobody is fo lamented in town, 
becaufe there people do not diink long oa 
any one thing. — ^Adieu. Night will fecm 
long and difmal^ but I can write no more 



LETTER XX. 

TO COLLECTOR MACVICAR^ 0BA17« 

Fort Auguftns, Jane 20, 1773/ 

I Aitf fure, my dear Sir, you will incline 
to think me as mad as my hero, though yotn 
do not exadly fay fo. I £u{pc& he was no 
favourite with I)uke Archibald 1 whofe opi- 
nions I fqppoic you rcfpefted many years 
ago, as I do y oar's now. 1 think, when you 
and he joined counfcls^ about removing 
poor old Inverary, it was a very Czarieh 
plan ;, and I fear it will foon be put in 
execution. If I had great anceftors, my 
domains would have a very grotefque ap- 
pearance j for fo much would my reverence 

for 
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for antiquity combat my love of elegance, 
that I would not willingly remove a ftonc 
from the buildings they had reared. 

I expeft a kind and favourable anfwer to 
the intcrceffions in my laft I touch, with 
a trembling hand, on a fubjeft fo delicate ; 
and would not touch it at all, if I were not 
pretty confident of afliftance from aa advo- 
cate k' your owp breaft. In the mean time 
I will hope the beft, and endeavour to 
purfue Oliver Cromwell, through all his 
crooked paths. I have gone biit a fliort 
way, my attention having been completely 
engroiled by a book that has bewitched me 
for the time; 'tis the Vicar of Wakefield, 
which you muft certainly read. Goldfmith 
puts one ia mind of Shakefpear -,, his nar- 
rative is improbable and abiurd ia niany 
inftances, yet all his characters do and fay 
fo exaftly what might be fuppofed of them, if 
{q circumftanced, that you willingly refign 
your mind to the fway, of this pleafing en- 
chanter i laugh heartily at improbable inci^ 
dents, and weep bitterly for impoffible dif- 
treflfes. But his perfonages have all fo much 

H 3 nature 
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nature about dicm ! Keep your gravity if 
you can^ when Mofes is going to market 
with tl)e colt> id his waiflcoat of gofling^ 
green 5 when the Vicar's family make the 
notable proceflion on Blackberry and his 
companion 3 or, when the fine ladies dazzle 
the Flamboroughs with taftc, Shakelpear, 
and the mufical glafles; not to mention 
the polemical triumphs of that redoubted 
monogamill the Vicar. 'Tis a thoufand 
pities Goldfmith had no^t patience, or art^ 
to conclude fuitably a dory fo happily con- 
ducted i but the doling events rufh on fa 
precipitately, are managed with fo little 
ikill,-^ and wound up in fuch a hurried and 
really bungling manner, that you feem haf- 
tily awaked from an afieCting dream. Then 
miferies are heaped on the poor Vicar with 
fuch barbarous profufion, that the imagi* 
nation, weary of fuch cruel tyranny, endsr 
it by breaking the illuiion. I: have too: 
much indeed) anticipated your owp obfer- 
vations ^ but my intention was to awake, 
your curiofity, that you might fhare the 
pleafure this ardcis tale has afforded me.— 

To 



THE MOUNTAINS^ t^t 

To quit the flowery paths of ingenious fiftion . 
for the thorny maze in which I am flowly 
advancing^ is no pleafmg tranfition to 
female fsLncy. I make it the more reluftanUy, 
as I have not yet duly confidered the cha- 
racier I am purfuing. While he mounts, 
the dizzy crags of ambition, by ways untriec). 
before, which he does not feem to have. pre- • 
meditated, I gaze with wonder, heightened 
by perplexity i trying, but vainly trying, to 
difcover at what exad time he ceafcd to have 
at heart the public good, and that which he 
thought to be the interefts of religion. 

You fee I take it for granted,, he was 
lincere at firft; and am the more con- 
vinced of this, as nothing could be more 
natural than the iirft.fteps of his progrefs. 
His early tranfition from a libertine to aa 
enthufiaf):, is by no means wonderfiil. If a 
rafh, impetuous libertine becomes at all de- 
vout, that fame headlong fervour that hur- 
ried him down the precipice of vice, wiU^ 
animate him on his return to virtue. He 
will feel a more eager afpiration after fu- 

H 4 perior 
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pcrior attainments in fpiritiial improvement, 
than rhofe who have not been mided, and a 
revolting horror at the allurements of vice> 
ahd all the delufions from whofe power he 
has cfcaped. Hurrying as faft as poffible 
to the oppofite extreme, his fpeed wiH 
naturally kindle enthufiafm. This appears 
to have been preciftly Cromwell's cafe at 
his outfet. 

The rigour of Laud foured him into' a 
bigot* The vehement and declamatory ftyle 
of preaching, which prev^ed among his 
&6t, heated him into a fanatic. When 
temporal views, mingling with fpiritual> 
awaked the fpark of ambition which lay 
hid under the fpecious pretence of zeal for 
reformation, hypocrify began to take its 
turn to reigft. It would be tecfious and dif- 
ficult to trace his progrefs ; yet, marking: 
thefe changes and gradations in his cafe> 
and that of others, would be no ufelefs taflc» 
It would help us toa fblution of many hifto- 
rical doubts, which, probably, became fiich 
by an impatience -m writers to decide on the 

motives. 
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motives of aftions, without developing the 
proccfs of opinion; to cut, in Ihort, the 
knot they would not take time to untie. It 
is certainly invidious, as well as injudicious,, 
to brand all thofe witit the ftigma of hy- 
pocrify, who were,* by the oppofition and 
cla(hing of parties, the ftream of jpopular 
prejudices, and the tumult of popular com- 
motions, hurried far beyond their intentions^: 
and involved in a mafs> from which there 
was no pofllble means of feparadng* 

When we find him,, who was notunjjuftlf * 
ftigmatized asthe arch-hypocrite of his day^ 
fincerely pious at one period -, we muft leara^ 
that (when it is fo neceflary at difierent 
ftages of life, and uncier different circum^ 
fiances, to diftinguifh the fame man from, 
his former fdf) it becomes ftill more necef* 
fary, for the purpofe of tracing back the 
caufes and weighing, the confequences of 
a£tion&,. that we fhould. attend^ to the dil^ 
tinftion of charadter among thofe wha>. 
though very different in their views, arc by 
flight obfervers, confidered as one clais- 
Eor inftancc, thofe who, having litde piety 
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diemfdvcs^ are not aware of its difierene 
cficfts on the minds of others, are very apt 
to confound all enthufiafts with bigots. Now 
an enthufiaft fees the bright fide of all ob- 
jefts. Except in one of thofe occafional fits 
pf deipondency, whi^ are the •ommoa 
portion of morbid fcnfibility, his ardent 
mind gives a bright colouring to all things 
connefted with the objeft of his defires and 
contemplations* He is highly benevolent, 
becaufe the common ftate of depravity, and 
the common refuge of hope in an only Re- 
deemer, from a ftrong tie betwixt hira and 
thofe who have already, or may hereafter, 
become penitent like him : 

•« Thefc (hare the joy that feith and hope fopply.'* 

Enthufiafiii in devotion is thus pcrk&ly 
compatible with cheerfiilncfs of temper, and 
with the utmoft liberality and good-will to 
all who worftiip the fame God, more par- 
ticularly thofe who hold their falvation by the 
fame charter. We may perceive, by a 
litde obfcrvation of charadters which we 
arc well acquainted with, that bigotfy, fo 

often 
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often confounded with enthiifiafm^ is very 
unlikcj indeed often oppofite to it : it is 4 
fpecics of felf-deception in thofe who fub- 
ftitute a ftrong attachment to certain pecu- 
liar opinions, with regard to the ordinances 
of the Divinity, for a love of his. cffcnce 1 
and they miftake a certain vanity in exer- 
cifing their faculties upon polemical fubjefts, 
for a delight in contemplating the divine per- 
feftions. A bigot may be (indeed often is) 
as finccre as an enthufiaft j but his views do 
not tend to meliorate his temper, or enlarge 
his heart j they have rather the direft con- 
trary effedt. The tranfition from a bigot to 
a hypocrite is not mjceflary nor common,, 
in ordinary circumftances. Yet a perfoa 
who idolizes his opinions cannot abound 
in charity ; and he who does not love God 
well enough to love even his defaced and 
degraded image for his fake, is certainly ia 
greater danger of being mifled by felf-in- 
tereft, into a dereliftion of his principlcs>* 
than thofe whole hearts are wanned and 
expanded by their devotion. He may in-^ 
fenfibly be led tb cherifh a degree of ^j^irikual 

H d pride^ 
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pride, teaching him to impofe on othei^^ 
(and even on hinxfelf, if that were poifibk)^ 
auftcrity of manners and outward obfcrv- 
ances> for that religion " which is firfl: pure, 
then peaccable> gentle, and eafy to be en- 
treated." In many inftances> it would be 
the greateft prefumption in any humaa be- 
ing to fay where bigotry ended, and hy-- 
pocrify began. 

You may obftrve inff ances ofCromwcIl*s; 
leaders, efpecialiy thole who commanded u^ 
Ireland, and executed what they called dt- 
vine vengeance againft the catholic gar- 
rifons, perpetrating fuch deeds of crucltjr 
as human nature fhudders at. Yet,, fo tho- 
roughly fatisficd were thefe men, that they 
were adling according to confcience,, rfiat: 
they not only liVed a fclf-d'enied and pious, 
life ever after, but clbfed the fcene on the 
fcaffbld, (upon the change of government^ 
with ferenity ;, profeffihg their dependfenee 
on the Divine mercy,, full' of concern for 
" having fallen Ihort of the glory of Gpd/** 
as they exprefled it, and **^ being unprofiif- 
able fervantsi'*. yet not feeling the lead ap- 
parent 
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parent compun&ioa for cruckics aftcA and 
ordered by them^ 

All thfs is not mere dTgrcffion, thoiigft it 
may fee m fbj for if one did not read the 
hiftory of that age of wonders with fon^ic 
attention to the fhades and dbgrees of guilf, 
that were forced upon fbme by the rufhin^ 
cataradt of furious party zeal in their ai5>- 
ciates, and whtch others Aid inta when once 
they departed in a flight degree from the un*- 
varying path of reftitudfe, to do evil that 
good might come of it; if one did not attend 
to the gradiations by which certain charafters 
ftink in vahic and efHcacy, and thus gave 
room to uhprincipTed individiiab of the 
fame party^ to take the lead; one fhould 
• flirink back with horror fix)m human nature 
itfelf, wearing fuch a deformed' and dif- 
aftrous afpeft. The oppofite parties, xoo^ 
were too much exafperated to fpeak wirfi 
truth and candour of each other. Yet cvifh 
thofe barbarous fa(5tions, while they brbl?e 
down reftraints, fo as to lliew the humiki 
heart m ks utmoft deformity and depravity, 
produced many virtues,, elicited muth bwt- 

very. 
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very, fidelity, and true patriodfm^ that 
would otherwife never have been roufed 
into a^ion. All this is not Cromwell. I 
have tired your padence, and my own, with 
this long letter ; I fhall therefore defer my 
opinion of him to another, which you n^uft 
encourage me to write to you. I muft only 
fay at prefent^ that I am not over dazzled l^ 
his abilities : bis was a life of contbgendes, 
made or patched up out of the fragments 
of other peoples 's broken fyflems ^ . he lay^ 
on the watch for cafual advantages,, fnatched 
them from friends and foes, and purfuipd 
them to the utmoIL This, a man of plant 
or fyftem could not have done. When he 
had converted his warmeft friends into his* 
bittereft enemies, his only hope of impunityr . 
was by cKmbing up out of their reach, lit 
hiselcvatbn he found his only fafcty j but 
the wretchednefs of that elevation, the 
mifery of ruling by cruel and inceflant 
expedients, and living in perpetual drciad> 
and dying at laft of ceafelefs and fecrqt 
{Jerturbations^ afford a ftill ftronger lefTon 
againll: 

f* Vaulting 
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** Vaulting ambition^ which o'erleaps itfelf^'* 

than even that awfiil one which hiftory and 
poetry have blended their powers to imprefs 
in the inftruftive fcenes of Macbeth. I 
have, as ufual, wandered, but my hope and 
intention, dear Sir, is to amufc you; and 
that, perhaps, I may do as much by ^thc 
ftarts and excurfions of an unformed mind> 
as by methodically an4 confequentiaHy de- 
tailing opinions not worthy your attention. 
I hope this will find your domeftic peace 
eftablilhed, and your mind reconciled to 
thofe evils which wifdom cannot prevent ; 
through virtue, and, above all, that rare^ 
virtue, patience, may convert them into 
bleflings. Not a word more about Cromr, 
wcU, till you tell me how I acquit myfelf in 
the untried region of criticifm. 

I am always, 
with great eftcem and deference. 

Your obedient fervant^ 



J 
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TO COLLECTOR. MACVICAR^ 

Fort Auguftos, Jane 30, t';yj, 

I REALLY cannot determine whether you^ 
my dear Sir, are amufing yourfelf with 
harmlcfs raillery at the expence of your too- 
prefumptuous correfpondent, or,, whether 
you mix ferious opinions with a. little grave 
irony. As I feel my (elf very unequal t6 
meet you upon the ground of raillery, I 
fliall willingly take it for granted, that you . 
are " quite ferious," and as ferioufly eom>- 
ply with your requifition. In fhort, I 
will endeavour to point out the fources 
whence this " premature information and 
refleftion has been derived*'' Spirit oC" 
Biograpy! (Mufe of Biography! methinks 
I Ihould rather fay) on what calm elevation, 
doft thou refide, furrounded by the powersj 
of jufl: difcrimination, candid difcuffion,. 
and true delineation ?--Could I trace thy: 

aboda 
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abode far, far beyond the clouds of pafllon, 
and mifts of prejudice, I would invoke thy 
alFiftance to pourtray a faint (ketch of the 
uleful and happy life, the eftimable and 
fingular charafter of the friend of my child- 
hood, the inflruftrels of my youth, and the 
exifting model, in my mind, of the higheft' 
practical virtue* Madam, or Aunt Schuyler,* 

then, 

♦ Aunt Sdiuyfer's father was called Cuylcr.— ^ 
Lord Howe, killed in 1758 I think at the lines of 
Ticonderdga; Lord Loudon; General, afterwards 
Lord Amherfl ; General Sir Thomas Gage ; Sir 
WDliam Johafon; and every other perfon who, 
during that period, a6led any diflinguifhed part in 
the Canadian war> were intimate in her family ••<-» 
Aunt Schuyler lived in Albany, and was 2^ de^ 
fcendant of thofe Dutch fettlers by whom th^ 
|)roviDce was occupied when we got it in exchange 
for Surinam. She was well known over all North 
America, and to all the Britiih oiHcers of any aotef 
who ferved there in the war which concluded at tht 
commencement of the prefent reign. Her fiither-* 
name was Cuyler. Among the children brooght op 
on Aunt Schuyler's knees, was hfr huiband's 
nephew. General Philip Schuyler, to whom the 
Bricifh troops under Burg03roe fmrendered at 
Saratoga ; and Brigadier Ge&cnd -Coyler,. her owa 

nephcw> 
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then, for fo, by univerfal confent, fhc was 
indifcriminatcly called> in the province of 
New York, was daughter to one of the firft 
and moft refpcftable charaders exifting in 
that province, when it fell under the do- 
minion of the Englifh. His name was 
Cuyler, and his defcendants are ftiU nu- 
merous and profperous in that country, to 
which profperity my friend's wiOom and 
goodnefs contributed not a little. This 
Cuyler was the perfon who brought 
over the four Mohawk kings, who were 
mentioned by the Spectator as exciting fo 
much wonder in England, He was intro- 
duced to Queen Anne, and had fcveral 
convcrfations with her. She offered to 
knight him, but he refufed, not choofing an 
elevation unufual in that counjry, which 
would make an invidious diftinflion betwixt 
him and his friends. Some years after his 
return, his daughter Catalina, then about 



nephew^ who was, and I believe is ftili, in die^ 
Cur?ice of this country. Several others of them 
were diftinguiihed in their owxi countryj though 
unknown here. 

eighteen^ 
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eighteen, was married to Colonel Schuyler, 
who poflefled an eftate above Albany, in 
the direftion which led to the vicinity of the 
French and hoftile Indians. He was a per- 
fon whofc calm, temperate wifdom, finguhr 
probity, and thorough knowledge of the 
affairs and interefts of the bordering nations, 
had given him a very great influence, not 
only in his own province, but among the 
Indians and Canadian French, whofc re- 
fpeftive languages he fpoke fluently. He 
was wealthy, and very generous, and 
fo public-fpirited, that though he did 
all in his power to prevent war, being, 
in fafb, a 



« 



Lover of peace, and friend of humap kind ;" 



yet, when he ftw it inevitable, he raifeda, 
regiment at his. own expence, and was.the 
firft who gave charafter or energy to tbe^ 
provincial troops. To detail inftances of 
public virtue in this truly, great and good^^ 
man, would, in fad, be giving the hiftoiy; 
of the province during hi$ lifetime* Fronj. 
the place wkere he lived, he ^ftood> as. it 

were. 
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were, a barrier between the Indians and the 
inhabitants. Of high and diftinguifhed 
utility was this mildj philofophic^ and. 
Cliriflian character ; yet,, unleis. he haci 
met a congenial mind, he could neither, have 
done fo much good, nor prevented fo much, 
evil. Luckily for the public,, they had no- 
family, therefore, gresdy refembling each. 
other> both in tafte,. and inclination,, and 
intellcftual powers, tficir efforts were all. 
direfted one way^ At that time there were 
not many iettlers iathc province who were 
acquainted with the Fngli(h language ; and 
thefe generally entertained a rooted pre- 
judice, nay averfion,, to the veiy . zrmy: 
which came to proteft them. In the hoipir- 
tality, intelligence, and pleafing converfa* 
tion of this^very worthy pdr, thefe o£cers. 
always found a refuge -, from them they met 
with a cordial kindnefs, found advice, and 
ufeful information. Petty and crooked 
policy was unknown, in this^ patriarchal fa- 
mily, where a (ucccffioft of adopted chil-- 
dren, judicioufly educated, and a number 
Qf domeftic flavcs, very kindly and tenderly 

treated* * 
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treated, formed a happy community, who 
were dirciSted with fuch prudence, that they 
Itft leifurc to their rulers for beneficence 
ftill more widely difFufed, and for lludies^f 
the moft ufeful nature. Their acquaintance 
with elegant literature was, perhaps^ not 
very cxtenfive^ the Spedlator, the tragedy 
of Cato^ and the works of Milton and 
Young, being the only books I remember to 
have met with, exclufiveofJiiftory, biogra- 
rphy, and memoirs :: cif tbcfe, indeed, there 
-was a very ample colleftion, which had been 
.carefully read, and thoroughly digefted, by 
;the owners,; and which Jiot only furnifhed 
v^ry frequently matter of ronverfation, but 
materials for refledtion, and for that f3rftcm 
of policy by which theirplans were regulated. 
They had three objefts in view, befides the 
great primary one of making their large hr- 
mily as good, and wife, and happy as poffible : 
the firft was, to prevent injuftice being 
done to the Indians, to confiliate their aflfec- 
tions, and to meliorate their condition j the 
fecond, to alleviate the hardlhips and dif^ 
ficulties to which the Britiih troops were ex- 

pofed^ 
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Albany, that flie might more freely enjoy 
her choice of fociety,— people, whom ex- 
perience in the world, or fuperior attain- 
ments, made fuitable aflbciates for a mind 
fo found and fo enlightened* Her hufband 
had left her all his pofleflions. The ufc flic 
made of her wealth was to keep a kind of 
open table for ftrangers who were in any 
refpeft worthy of admittance j and to edu- 
cate, in fucceflion, the children of difierent 
relations of her beloved confort. Many 
particulars, relative to this excellent perfbn's 
life and manners, would be well word\ pre- 
ferving j and, if I oudive her^ (for I hope 
fhe ftill does live,) I think I fhall, fbrhe 
time or other, endeavour to pleafe myfclf 
at leaft, by preferving a memoir of a life ib 
valuable and exemplary. — ^But to the point : 
In the eighth year of my age, we removed 
from the fort, to make room for fome other 
regiment. Lodging next this good lady in 
town, I took a great fancy to a beaudfid 
child, a relation whom fhe was bringing up in 
the houfe j and my father attrafted Madarti 
Schuyler's nonce by his piety, not very fre- 
quently 



'9 
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time, their houfe was an academy for morals, 
for manners, and for folid knowledge. 
There the beft company was always to be 
met J there the moft important topics were 
difcufled, difpaffionately and fully; there 
converfation, properly fo called^ was culti- 
vated, ' and tailed. The little cmbellilh- 
ments and elegancies of life, ^perhaps, had 
no great fhare in thefc^ difcuflions ; but 
ihe, 

** Whofe mind was moral as the preacher^s tongucj 
And ilrong» t6 wield all fcience worth the name, 

was well (killed in the holy fcriptiires,^ ^ 
intimately acquainted with the writings of the 
beft divines and hiftorians. I fay (he, for the 

• 

Colonel died before I knew her, after they hkd 
lived forty years together, in unexamplbi 
happinefs i and reared (from the time of their 
being weaned> tiJl they married, or launched 
out into aftive life) fifteen nieces, nephews, 
or other relatives, Icveral of whom have fince 
been diftingiiilhed, both for their ine'rit and 
their uncommon fuccefs in various purfiiits. 
Soon after the death of her lamented piartner. 
Madam iSchuyler riemovied td the town of 

Albany^ 



i6t LETTERS FROM 

Albany, that flie might more freely enjoy 
her choice of fociety,— people, whom ex- 
perience in the world, or fuperior attain- 
ments, made fuitable aflbciates for a mind 
fo found and fo enlightened. Her hufband 
had left her all his pofleflions. The ufe flic 
made of her wealth was to keep a kind of 
open table for Arrangers who were in any 
relpeft worthy of admittance ; and to edu- 
cate, in fucceffion, the children of difierent 
relations of her beloved confort. Many 
particulars, relative to this excellent peribn's 
Kfe and manners, would be well word\ pre- 
ferving s and, if I oudive her, (for I hope 
fhe ftill does live,) I think I fhall, fomc 
time or other, endeavour to pleafe myfclf 
at leaft, by prcfcrving a memoir of a life ib 
valuable and exemplary. — But to the point : 
In the eighth year of my age, we removed 
from the fort, to make room for fome other 
regiment. Lodging next this good lady in 
town, I took a great fancy to a beautiful 
child, a relation whom fhe was bringing up in 
the houfe ; and my father attrafted Madam 
Schuyler's notice by his piety, not very fre- 
quently 



quendy a diftinguUhing feature in die 4uli* 
ury chaiuAen I will mc tife you with tbe 
detail of all the little circumftaaces that gra- 
dually acquired me the place ia her favour 
which I ever conlimi^ to po0efs. She iaw 
me reading Paradife Loft with delighted ajt- 
tention ; fhe was a^bonifliefi xofpt z chilfl 
take pleafure in fuch a book^ and no Icjk^Sp 
to obferve^ diat I loved to fit thoughtful t^ 
her^ and hear the copverfatjiQi^ of ddei^ 
and grave people. ., 

My father^ on letvii^ the army^ toqkji 
fmall £utn of her's ; flie ftill grew moip 
attached to me^ and I Jived with her for t^p 
winters^ She profeQed a defire ^ keep q^ 
enurely^ if my paitnts would part with txtp. 
I was admitted to the honour (^ being her 

• 

conftant companion^ fleptinherroom« and 
was entertained with many mterefting de^ 
tsuISf which to hear did I, like Defdemona^ 
^^ ferioufly incline/* and fhe was gratified 
with my attention. Whatever culture my 
mind has received I owe to hen Beyond 
the knowledge of my fixft dudes I Ihouid 
fcaroe have proceeded^ or rather^ I Ihould 
VOL* I. i have 



h*ve become «lmoft favag^^ in a irttfett 
which :pnedi]d«d me firom the advant^s of 
ibciety, as well as diofe of educadon. It is 
flow three yews finte I haire heard of her. 
When we left her^ the difcMtents ag^n^ 
die motheiMrountry were daily on the in- 
•creafe. Her influencet^ whtdh was retf 
^feonfidefabte^ was all thrown into the OfK 
ipolktt fcale. I ifear her latter days wiU he 
"dJUicetied by that diikffdfbion to ^ jpaicm 
fiate^ which ihe always drMded WOuM 
'beeome the eonfequence of \f>eaGe :and 
ibttirity.*^Now, dear Sir^ you have traced 
\til this prematiite rcfleiflion to its true and 
veritable (burce ; ^and you will poffibfy* call 
tit parrotifm ; nay^ -whatis more, and w^^^e^ 
^^ou will poflTibly not be f^ mi(falken« 

Adieu I dear Sir. I^hank ttie^^^akmg 
iiLnown to you a mind worthy of \your own^ 
Whofe place you have in ibme degree fyp^ 
:|died to 

Your lattacbed and m^efd* &c.'lrc^ 




•Mk Hfdf RTMftS. tyt 






J . 



LET PER XXII. 

to MISS RElD. 

Fort AoguifaiSj June 31, 1773. 

I HOPE you are now fatisfied widi aif 
diliRcnt and unwcslried end^voUi^to amttfe 
you^ and make you pr^fefit her6 as much 4& 
poflible. I don't know as to the %oi1^ 
of the people. They certtooly take 4 grtttt 
deal too much pkiffure in turnip 6sdk 
sitker into .ridicule $ Mo is gmtiy amufedf ; 
but I don't know that we ^dUfftft tt> ifeibdge 
ibch amu&ment. . /i 

I wiih you faw how gay and pleafiqg 
fummer looks here fK>w» but no one will 
admire it with me, and delight^ as I dGs ki 
feeing nature unmaiked and uofettered* f 
feel my mind rife to a kind of mehnchc^ 
greatnefs, when I contemplate th(ife fcenes^ 
particularly by moonK^t ; but I think I 
ihould rejoice once more if I met with one 
that tailed all this as I do. I am feized 
with longings for yod^ that are vety pain* 

I 2 full 
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fill; nobody will care for me hefe^ 
nobody will underftand me. I cannot bfaaie 
them* I am too ruftic, too fimple at leaft^ 
for people of the world, with whom manner 
is every diing j and though myfclf unedu- 
cated, I painfully feel I have too much re- 
finement, too much delicacy for uninformed 
people, with whom I feel no point of union 
but fimplici^. *Tis pity there are no her- 
miteile< i I ihould juft now like to be one. 
All the fpirit that diverted you in my de- 
feHption of our garrifonians, is evaporated. 
They are diverting originals, but their rcfi« 
leflneft and difcohtent provoke me. Mi - 
Kctry people always fpeak with pleajfbre dT 
the place where they have been, or where 
they are going, but never are fatisfied wbert 

diey are. One fees them too near heM^ 

. • *■ 

They arc genenilly weU^-bred, and entertain^ 
ing, but often hard and heartlefs at bot-^ 
torn ; and always arbitrary in their (fitmilies^ 
when they have diem. They rail conftantly 
at this place> yetj perhaps, they will never 
he fo happy when they leave it. I would 
rather be a beede under a ftone> than a 

dragon 



\ 
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«lragon 0y*, blown with evety blaft«<<-"{jrood 
night ; I am peevt(h> but not at you> fpuric 
of truth and gentleneia ! 

«• Meek natiuc's child, again adien!** 



LETTER XXni.' 

TO MISS OURAY (mow MRS. F— — R.) 

Fort Augufbs, May 24, 1774* 

You fee I have loft no time in complying 
with your moft agreeable propofal. Yc$t 
my beloved fifter> let us, folitary beings as 
we are> in our refpe£tive families, fupply, 
that endearing relation to each other. You 
have only anticipated me, for the diought 
was my own. Of courfe you had a right to \u 
Kindred and united minds like ours fliould 
furely maintain a clofer intercourfe than we 
have hitherto had it, in our power to do. 
Our feparation has made us .experience the 
mournful folitude of the h^art, ^^ the craving 
void left aching in the breaftj" occafioned 
by the want of that luxury of afie&ion,.imar 

13 ginadon J 
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^iuition» Vid intclfigeocc, which wehawe.iiy^ 
lonjlf^h^re^ together. Thehe4u(ifuicav^9S| 
Inchnacardachj the wild hanging gard^ ^^ 
Glendo^^ and the cchou>g glen hf the wa* 
terfal at Culachy, reftore your image to my 
folitary mufings^ only to make me feel your 
lofs the more. Never will any one enjoy 
thefe fcenes with me as you have done 
Nev^r wail the trucj the genuine krr(^ ef 
nature fo ftrong, in a perfon bred in the very 
mxdft of that fociety that wa^, moft of ally 
estranged from it* Can you ever forget the 
Street fummi^r fv^ningj behind the great 
white rofe bufii^ when we firft found eacfr 
other out ? Sacred for ever be the hour to 
virtue and to friendfliip ! The fmile of 
mture brightening every obje& roufnf 
that enchanting gaiden ; the full ibnoretn 
murmur of the Oich ever its fenea^io 
gravelly fhores; and the thrufh's ve(pe^ 
hymn £pom Thicket Iftand, fo netr» fo in* 
acceffible^ wd to attraftive^ all opened 
and footfaed our minds, and half an hour 
did as much^ as half an age would have done 
in any ether place > opened our hearts> and 

V. ' made 



made v» kMW.wc wcf9,v9nfe]r>tP^iliM«^ 
thay mull; h^< frnkdv^!^ QOtWOHMIt^ 

pro4y^vc; q£ fucb^ imipQQiir:&lki^iJMy l'- 

I. leo^: at ctighe ^on the glacis^ wbore v^q ufedb 
tQ fjpcnd th^ fuU hour from that to mi^ tit 
cpfiyoying ob^ rcconwying each ochiiv 
Xhfffo t^n4c£ rfgrplkAioniarcin^ccd ^ picah) . 
^ yet moumfut to ths fonk*"^ I eaonoi 
cQ9}plaiq muoh of ioHtudfi in theilrifkiefiie 
of th# wof4 1 w$: are now be<x>iw acqitaiiUKil 
witiii PUT o^igbboiir^ aU aromxt* and £:e thmi 
ofc^n. Xqu know, what a widk woiad nrighe 
b^urhQo4 id: ia tbi^ thin i^^^ded countrj^ 
Bef^ki w« ^^ ^\ QQw emued 9ft4 ibftem^^ 
and livej on fudi ft gpo^ footuig MHth (oack 

c^mfmy% h^v^ 9<Khk« to Qon^Mjqfioib 
thit fcoiK^i but»Q! myNweytaflcyodiMBa; 
h^ftftwh^pkiiAiK 9)ui«i fliid».io.thtrriimtif 

f 4r ficial. 
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ficialj and poffibly ckceitful. Chriftinli Mac* 
phcHoD ftands a worthy exception to this 
general charaAer^ whidi you will eafily per-*' ' 
ccrre ID be the drawing of chagrin. Yether 
ibundunderftanding and fteady attachment 
though vakiable in thcmielves^ cannot ibp- 
ply the place of the numberkfs^ namelefi^ 
links by which our minds were conneAed $ ' 
diofe converiations where perfed: freedom; 
without the lead tinfhire of rude familiarity, 
unreiled the inmoft thoughts of our heam^ 
which muft be depraved and degenerated, * 
before our mutual affeAion can be abated, 
far leis extinguiihed. I know not where I 
am wandering, but I meant tx> tell you, 
that there are a thoufand things which oc- 
cur in die courfe of my reading and ohfttm 
vtton^ to delight and intereft me^ of which 
flie has no idea } for diisj^ (he is not to blame^: 
but I am to be pided. Were it not for die 
cwreipondence I keep up with you and my • 
dear Harriet^ I Ihould find this exile gloomy 
indeed. Yet, though I feel unwilling to^ 
fqbmit to its wholefome bittemefs, my rea- 
fon informs me that eiren this exile has its 

ad- 
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advantages, confidered in onfe po!Mt of view* 
Your penetration enabled you to difcover 
in my mind a ftrange mixture of wild en^ 
thufiafm of imagination j with indolent tran* 
quiUity of temper. The retired manner 
in which I have been brought up, equally 
remote from the refined artifice of higher 
life> and the neceflary activity and confined 
notions of the mob, have nouriihed my 
peculiarities. So has the little company I 
have kept j thefc were mofUy of the fame 
primitive call, and lay under the fame dii^ 
advantages of being equally unfit for vul* 
gar and what the world calls elegant fo* 
ciety. The moumfbl event* to which you 
are no fti^nger, blafting die flattering^ pic<^ 
ture of felicity which my heart had too 
fondly indulged, fixed in my mind a caft o£ 
penfive thought, which has beeit ateemateif' 
fuftained by the tenderneis of friendfhipi 
and the reveries of foUtude ; fb that I afm> 
now neither fit for any other fituaticm nor 
deriix>us of a. change, left it ihould prore 

<* A bitter chaag e *- fi mtrer ton feveie.?^ 
* The do^tf^yowqr fnesd! 

15 ♦♦♦ 
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. If hcavco ihould &vour our ardent wiihcs 
c^ once more snecdng> 1 hope the change 
will not be a difadvantageous one. I ihouUi 
value your ibciety more than evert now I 
l^now what it is to be deprived of that or 
any other fui^le to my tafte. Whatever 
change a neceflary habit of prudence aa4 
reierve may have made on my maiiiiep» 
you will find my heart the fame, a;n4 wc 
ifaall meet u if we parted yefterday : my 
foul foretells that this meetings and all we 
have feen £nce we parted^ will only make 
u& value each pther the more. 

I wiih we w^re once more &)gethci*c vmh 
the privilege of fca^ng poc^r Fungy^ by 
afie£ling leamiagj and mif-prpnpyiiciiig 
hard wppcfs. What a dikmina his delirv^nf 
appearing gallant apd well bred, comJbiiiifig 
with jhifl ^ hatred for otie fet^ i^^-to 
reduce hjii^to! {le might hay« fUCfuftid 
a new charter fotr a comedy* Shall we 
never more hold him m chace> through the 
windings df the aig-rag toady where he u(ed 

to 



, CO pant before us like atKDther F^ift^x litdf 
knowing that we only wiibed/tQ frighfi!ti| 
him. I have ofytn fmUc4 by myfelC * thg 
rccolleftion qC our irifii|ft«jr ^^ tiftnwcn^ 
him, a#id never h^^ ^ t^4 W^f^ Ww^«k| 
but what a crc^n^d C0i itkan^iofi^ of 
iileas^ brings hijm in(p my he^> I w«s.|^ 
much entertain^ by you;: Uvely af)d hiv. 
mproujs defcription of y^ur piaffe of tf^^ 
d^enqe and it^ inhabif^n$$>, fi^ I ccjiild no<; 
reAft reading a paft of k^tq xny fit^r, wlyq 
was quite charmed with it^ ^^^ ^WHSiB 
taken his tour of duty through many parts 
of Ireland, is the better qualified to judge 
of the veri-fimilitude of your defcriptioiu 
Vanity has her votaries every where ; but 
on the Hibernian ihore fhe is more devoutly 
worQiipped than any faint of the couotry* 
She holds the place there which pride does 
here : I don't know how to ftrikt the ba-^ 
lance. Vanity b in better humour^ but 
pride tells fewer lies. The firil is more 

• Concatenation of ideas: a word mvented to 
teafe Captain D*Arippe, of the l^^ who of all things 
dreaded female pedants. ^ 

1 6 . pleaflngy 
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plcafing/ th6 tatter fafer. May the do^ 
oinion of either be far from our peaceful 
bafoms. I conclude this letter of declama- 
tion> by telling you it (hall be dired-ly fol- 
lowed by one of feithful narration^ giving 
you a brief hiftory of this litde epitome of 
die great world you are ranging through* 
Short may your eccentric couHe prove. If 
I were a fl:ar» i flioidd like lo be a fiked 
one. Be you in the mean time my gufdiii^ 
planet, and ihed fireet influence on* ycMr 
Unaltered friends -^ 
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LETTER XXIV, 



TO MISS OU&RY. 



Fort Aiigttftasj March io> 1 775» 
MY DEARBST, 1 • 

Yours came juft in time to refieve my 
anxietyj and prevent me from abfolutety 
defpairing of ever hearing more from yov^ 
Need I tell you my uneafinefsj or how I 
rejoiced on receiving another proof of your 
continued love ? My pleafure changed too 
ibon to melancholy, when I underftood die 
dreadful dilemma you are all ia about thit 
American voyage> which impends too furdy 
over you : I had indeed heard that die i^xA 
were under orders for America^ butdidndif 
dream of Captain Ourry'^s accompanying 
them ; and I examined every newipaper iff 
hopes of finding his name changed^ or Mt 
out. How grieved and furprizcd was I td 
hear that he is in danger of being ono^ 
more torn from the embraccs^of a«famil)l 
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fo dear to him, who h»fe alreadf Qient.fi> 
many tedious years in lamenting his ab- 
fence, and dus to plunge into the moft 
cruel and horrid of wars ; Whole moft de- 
lirable event can be only diat of fuccelsfiilly 
devaftating witl» blpodihed and deftru&ioo 
a country, late the moft peaceful and h^py 
on earth, but never, never to bet happy 

inore, en4 ^is> a» if, iW7* T^^ <^P was 
too ful} to hpl^ yet I did. n<H thiqjc iji »Qfwfti 
be fplit thu« n«}c|y. flow (Jcfir W»ft Wn 
«>ry lie i?pught. wid), thf l^vA^^of our Mkxw 
i»by(Sts, and. f^HRer frien^ i ^iK I wUj^ <H^ 
longer tormpmt niyfelf of yoH„ v^li fgrnog 
vei^il tf> i|U tjb^ i%4 (eflej^ioss ari$f« ^opit 
t^ sao^ ^mfyi fu^eft. Xet vHk W«?^ 
XWfiJWmpjwdiftinftaajJpasii^irtaf ? Adtsi 
^ Ipju: all; Qijr pnycra awi h^je? fe? ** 
(Jii^lM^. ri^n(;ilifitip9, wili prove ^uS^^ 
Xfe <|ivinp j«fl¥!c ico9s a^t|C tj> dfft^ 
^felf i% tHJ^qg figoal venge9^^ i)% tly^VMr 
fHiaeaofdi^tinKs, '^he corFup(iqp»,q£lib» 
p^t^( icafG, wtuch layd» her t9 aa vaprdit^f^ 
^fljoymew of thofc %dvj|nttg<s, Aajt .ftk^ 
D#^ ift. jKC-emipf n$e.o( ail pthen, 9fi4 

her 
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her ungrateRitnegle^afthcibarceafaH diofb 

bklTmg^ feems armred at its hdigUt; and 

will be requited by the ingmtitude of thofc 

colonies which owe their e»ftcnc£tlx> hea 

There was a tims w&sn fuch a h^mondv 

half-political harangue from your friead 

would have made you laugh ; but bow fat^^ 

neceflity yrges us to take more than a comr 

mon fliare in the public calamity^-vKralamiiy 

how heavy^ and how geii^ral> wh^ M€, 

whO| in the fequcfiered vale of life, migiu: 

be fuppofed eicempied from asy o(bcr 9^mc 

than the tribute which hiunanity pays to the 

woes of human kindf are foiced for ihoft 

tjearefl: to us to have our hearts wrung with 

anguifh hitherto unknown i I deeply fym* 

pathize with your fuffcadjigSj oa accounc of 

the wordiy Captmn'a iUnefi, . ayui tkai of 

your good motken Aiaa! mydeargirl/.ipe 

were fifters by icmittient and iadinaubn 

before^ but now& I may kail you as a fifttr 

fuf&rey« You have mec, or aie likolysto 

meet with the train of fpirows tkas ks? e 

gbfcured thcmocBing of my yoiaih^ TiMft 
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I account falutanr drops of bitternefi thitnm 
into my cup, kft die tranquil eafineft of my 
temper, and that range of imagination which 
fumiflies me with a boundlcla ftore of ideal; 
pleafures, ihould raife my enj<^ment otf 
life beyond what h deftincd- for this im^* 
^]^er(eS^ ftate. ; You will too feelingly trace: 
tjierefemblancewhichl allude to; thednily^- 
fiifferings and broken fpirits of a belovodl: 
parent, burfting afunder the tender^firdcfe: 
of afie&ion, and hurrying me away,, fiii^i 
very fer, from thofe whofe prefence wairr: 
life and joy to me ! I hope you will qoCv 
finifh the refemblance, by being forced tub 
crofs the Atlantic with the &me dei^pondtug 
relu&ance which hung upon the fpirits of ■ 
your friend on a fimilar occafion. Never- 
(hall I forget the emotioa with which I faw 
the Cape of Neverfink melt into sur |. 
when I bade the laft farewell to the deiv.. 
loved, coaft of America, whteh i am mMir .. 
certain I ilhaU never more behold. My dear^ ' 
friends were beginning to be perfecuted (<j^^ 
Aeic loyalty, before we came away, for > 
' i cvca.. 



even then theftorm began tdrbfwer.^««*PoM 
loft Letch"^ I his kingdom b not ^ chi» 
world, diat is eYident. What x crofli » 
the fpirit o( a young foldier, to be forced m 
forfidce a profeflion he was fo attached to^> 
at the verjr dme that militaiy merit had tkm 
faireft chance for diftinAipn and reward I It 
wiih you had given more particulars of Ui 
pardng behaviour. I am glad be fpokc lb 
plainly, becaufe it no doube feliemdi Im> 
mind, and the aflurance of your comfafidiL 
and efteem, which was all he could reaibo^^ 
ably hope, woidd be fo coniblmg to Imi^ 
You will think myexpeftatiofistomantic,^afl» 
ufual, but ftill I will hope our inend Hpagf-: 
has embraced the only profeflion he. isjEtodc 
for. The zealous fervour of his attachwenti»; 

. I n^, ■#. 

* Henry Letch was the fon of a phyfictin>. of 
the £une name, in Mark Lane. He was ftnt terf 
early into the anny< full of romandc pvejadfooib^ 
which ledc him t»to bonndlefs profbfion and endkib 
enocs. V^ch great purity of heait* and npng^e 
neis of intention^ he very early dsffipated-his p^ 
trimony/and Toon after was To much }n debt as to 
be obliged to fell his commiffiottf aboat the periodt 
when this letter was written. 
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bis glowingadinicsttaonorrupeFior exceUciicey 
and the ardour of his conceptions,, will find: 
adequate objcdbs^ where the aflfe^ons of fai»«. 
heart, and fervices of his ftiture life». ^adU^ IL 
cnift> be dedicated. How happy thofSr 
whom the iikorms of li& drive foi earljp to» 
tkeir beft> their iinal harbour f That ab« 
horrence of vice which would be a conQniuit 
iburce of vexation^ in ftnig^ling; through* 
the fcenes of adive lifej. will be vc^X wcUs 
fuited to the duqes of a pallor;, beficfes^ the 
<^phatieefequcnce which makes every wonF 
of our poor friend fo intereiling, wiUbepe^ 
euK^rly fuited to the pulpit-<«-*JHk>w manjt 
new things have I to- tell you of ?v A. new:^ 
ooiifin^ whom I am ipuch j^afedwith.. H(^ 
has^ kamingi taile^ and underfbmding. h 
gnd him in many refpe&s very cqngcniaL 
with my dijTpofition. Then we have got gi 
t^w church,, built by fub&^ptionj mifd^ 
tiiat it would do your heart good to fee, and. 
your foul good to hear fermon in :---pooF 
Mrs. Brown! — how much fympathy fhe- 
qlaimsr My old pl^y-fellqw Geqrge. i|5 aow 
doing penance at figftpA* We have bi<sca 

quite 
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quite animated all fi](iAm^iy1vith^fiMki^^ 
wild g«cfc from^d» country. LatilentlfitlS 
me, for we ha^eASil ahdtW <hip K>ffi} o^ 
emigrants, m#l!hing off to dieiVChakMrj^ 
for fuch I know^1il*tWI appear! to die»/ f> 
have a goad r^fhd to pra^ for a heart «# 
ftone. Your old friend*, the HonoonARt^ 
Captain Murray*, eoiftmands thfc mvolkll? 
here, and paflfcd the fummcr amohgft usv- 
He is more helplefe^thah ^ou QiWhltDy b^ 
has ftill equal f^rit^; ibtc¥amiitf>!e rnthner^.^ 
We often convcrfediibbutyou, and he bcgfi 
you may noe forget him. Mr. G. left ii$* 
lafr week to be fettled in Badenoch. Otir 
parting wa&-^almoft afffeding -"r— — - — - 
he was proud of your hbtlec and rcfrttitt^ 
branoe, and begs me to affiire you ci idt 
Cordial good wifhes. "^ 

Pray writ^ inimedbu«ly oq raoeipt of 
this. Stay at home one night from jFour HSa 
bornian Riineiagh, an4 renoupoa aoife dhf 

* William Murray, brother to the Earl of Dun* 
more; who had formerly reiided near CaptiunOurry* 
and was intimately known xp that family. 

head*ach 
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what was right« it might anfwer noble pur* 
poics. But, alas ! when conicioiis we no 
longer deferve efteem, we gn^ at admi- 
ration, and endearour to conceal our wmta 
of real happinefs and felf-enjoynient» under 
die veil of esctemal gaiety and artificial mirth* 
The glofly vamifli of politenefs, which, like 
die ikin of a fnake, though bright and 
plea&ig ID the view, is coldand flippery 40 
die touch, we are taug^to fubftitute fer dK 
lively glow and ardeis t^ndemefi of true 
benevoleiioe. Be merciful even to the pe^* 
verfion^Irifli hofpitaltcy. Ezcefii of gooii 
nature firft makes them wretched, aiid dien 
neceflity makes them cunning. Tobetrulf 
Jind aufterdy good among fuch a ^' perverfe 
md crooked gener atton ^'' requires the reAn 
IttdoQ oft confeflfor at leaft« But you muft 
at all events preferve your charity» Wtte 
it but €0 guard the purity of your owa 
heart. 

Occafional IbUtude is a bkffing which 
every well regulated mind would loi^ fiuv if 
fJeprived of that privilege. Remember 
what our &vourite Young' fays of 

"Oor 
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-^ETtER XXV. ;• 

TO MISS OURRY. 

Fort Aagiiftas,;May.«$» tT^fv ; 

To rejoin — I can th* better compithleiid 
your pair of^uckSy srt'iwfe have noW^iri'die 
^arrifoh a couple (iiot' a pair) "who* are 
lie wiy arrived fr6^ Ireland^ a^d always 
talk widi fend regret 6f Dublin^ n i3^ 
centre of all their^jdys. They h^€ ^ 
ftiuch external and fuperficia! elegance, aiid 
fo Ktd(i of that refinement of Tentimciit artd 
manners w^ich emanatses fit>m the heart, 
that I never iee them without thinkkig of 
your new acquii^d friends. They are natives 
4of chii oountry^ and have a fingular hiftory. 



They are fond of company without reiiA 
hofpiuHty, or the leaft ref|;ard ibr didjr 
guefts, whom they k)ok upon tA imetdjr 
implements to kill time withr They behave 
to each other with a kind of civility which 

fccms 



fcems rather a fubftitutc for tendcmcfs, 
than a proof of it. There is a negative 
merit which muft be aUowed to thofe well- 
bred people^ who never ofitnd or oblige 
you» but are fatisfied with amufing and 
beiiif MniliM* They aFe> perhaps, fafer 
tilMMIpeoplcofmercTirtiiey'^hoiiavequtdccr 
-fiMUngs and more eeroeftnefs. Tiiey kwe 
iiirithor^acriitiQnyeiioii^ loicidquickdi%Qlb 
M ^rke and fidl]r> iia r b tn e wJance la bf 
^iiUg^ttd wkh tbe tia^cUewks ^.Gmi^ 

diaUy^ bM juft CMfrkf preqpfe «& catfdiM 
friay wtlu Now I cani^ endure aa W^ 
€avdl» fince I can^ ja^iK at bai^g qafcm af 
Immu Yet if ]raa luw^lKMr eaefflf I 
lik aboiifcfaMilrniag» maUvmAorndf I la* 



la caH aaa ^oeexrt^ %ades. « Iknre dvck 
llwft aMoai^^ftt ibele dnraftrfs, as I 




ansa lar 

ata;» 
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And fo unprincipled in virttte*s bodk> 

And tKat odm peace which goodneKs bofoms everjr 

m'- to fuffer the dtprxvky mkitii ipceirak 

iaroiindher (o{m>du(hc any bflxogibnti^ 

fbuc .pi^> which muft indeed en fooK oo- 

^afion&be min^ed^th cofitcsqpL WJiateMft 

yoQ fay in a momentaiy heaV J am iiAe 

i^ourgood &n& and kindly .afife&toM^ ili^ 

f)reierv«you fit>iiiagku>mydi%u]^a6hiimm 

ioature, on accotmi of die vice aftd4abf«ldil|r 

'Of individuala^ to wfaofe nature it'tel0og»>iti 

^rufli into fidl diiphy^ <iHiiie tbe.jMnii^tihe 

onodefi^ and eht goodj fcrvstGoA^iakikmt 

i&llow^^ri^eatures in qiiet oisibtti^ i.^iC^vii 

When ^9« forf^ke the jMitks fol^tatumiami 

^mplicity^ in a ^eftlds porfuit jtf >attii^ 

vnent^ vanity andoftencadon ^genendly naddb 

ihe lead of all ebe paffion$. l^ae priimpkt 

^luch kads d)e human 4nind fi) etgcily id 

delire the approbation of its fellow-maitrii> 

was certainly placed withiii Us. as': a ^ur^ 

not only to the defire^ but to ike^ttaimiiat 

of applaud ^ and ir people apfdaudodioaiir 

TWmm% 
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what was rights it might anfwer noble pur-- 
pofes^ But, alas! when coniciouswe no 
loi^;cr deferve efteem, we grafp at admi* 
fittion, aiid endearour to conceal our wants 
of real happinefs and felf-enjoyment^ under 
liie veil of e^mal gaiety and artifkrial mirth. 
The gloflly vamifli of politeneis, which, like 
die ikin of a fnake^ though bri^t and 
pieaAlig ID die view^ is coldand flippery to 
die tduckt we are taug^to fubftitute for the 
IHrcIf gfcnr and artkis i^ndemefs of true 
fa cite\ n< tea ce> Be merciAil even to the per^ 
JVtrfiMW'IrUh holjmaHiT'. Ezceft of good 
mmm firft imkcs them wretchedt and then 
Mceflitf tnaket Attn cunhiog. To be trulf 
ipMl Miftefelf good among fuch a ^^ perverie 
mi crooked generatkmt'' requires the reib^^ 
littioBofaconfeflforatkalt Butyoiimuft 
at all cymes preferve your charity» were 
it bK to guard the purity of your own 
heart. 

Occafional IbGcude is a bkffing which 
€fery well regulated mind would loi^ fort if 
deprived of that privilege. Remember 
wiMit our £ivourite Young' fays of 

"Our 
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*' Our reafon* guardun angel and omr God.*' 

I have a particular pleafure in reading the 
pencil-marked lines that we compared to- 
gether. I wi(h we could read fome more 
choien books inthat way, whenever we meet, 
as ineet we IhaJl, I truft :— *we may thca 
have the fatisfaStion of tracing the iimilarity 
of ourTefpeftive taftes. You dcfire a hif- . 
tory of the garrifon, but fo bad a .newf- 
monger and narrator am I, that unleis I go 
through it a la militaire^ fomewhat in the 
order of the mufler-roU, I Ihall lofe myfelf.; 
The prime per so ?wge thenremain^ much^yi 
you left him; if any thing, he mends; ftays 
more at home, and is content to pry. lefs. 
,But whether this be reformation or deciinCj 
this deponent faith not. G.'s good na^, 
ture and falt-water wit continue to grow 
and profper. He will never want a butt 
while we have a ruler. I have a notion I^ 
too, furnifli one occafionally ; but it is wk* 
without valour, for his is always an abfent 
butt. I have one way of keeping thiejQr. 
gentry in order; I can fee they dread roy 
contempt. Now> next to being,]ovcd, the 
VOL. I K bcft 
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bed thing is to be feared i and when f>eopIe 
know you ineapabk of meanneis and 
deceit, depend upon it they will fear you. 
Mrs. N. is Itill the alternate prey of doubts 
and defpondency : you would pity kcr if you 
knew half what ihe fuiFci^. Yet who caa 
I neiagine Lt better than you« by what you 
few your owtx mother fuffer in th^ like fitUK 
ation. To be fure Mrs. N-'s feelings are on 
no occafion. very liveiyi.yet, iJbkoiigh wc 
cfaildrcQ of ^cy fuger more than others» 
&c^ have many coniblatiom. fieiides the 
fyrapariiy of friendlhip, and the ardor of 
hope, we build the prettied c^ftles imagin- 
able, tenant them with courteous knights 
and virtuous dames^ and then fit^ reiit-frec^ 
in thcfe airy dwe.Uinga. Mra. N. feldom 
hears of her hufband; he is prifoner fomc*- 
where on the frontier of Pennfylvania. 
— ' — Now I hope I have roade the 
wbok garrifon known to you. Qur new 
Surgeon is an original, whom I would with 
you to know, but I have not cok)urs wheije*- 
with to paint him. He was very ftiff* and 
pedantic, but that begins to wear off. He 

is» 
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is, I dare fay, well principled ; but, though 
Jic has folid learning, I believe, and very 
found {enic I am furc, — he has neither fancy 
nor feeling, and has the prefumption to 
laugh at fcntiment ; you may believe I grow 
very angry, and attempt to be fevere, and 
than he rallies me about morbid fenfibility, 
as he calls it. He is very provoking, and 
quite incorrigible. I always tell him he will 
meetanlphigenia fomcwhere*. Rcmcmbdr 
me refpcftfiilly to your father and mother^ 
and kindly to every one you think has any 
kindnefs for mc. Adieu, deareft Nancy 1 
only fifter — beloved friend. Firewel. 

Tom cat is well, and lives in elover, 

■ 

But Ferry's hirinle^ life is aver : 
To tell yoa that he died quite mad» 
Will melt your lieart and make you fad ; 
But when you kno^ he ileeps in peace, 
Methinks your grief, like mine, fhonld ceafe« 

• He ia now happily married, and fettled in 
Edinburgh ; is a particular friend of the Autbor*3* 
and a valuable member of fociety. 
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LETTER XXVI. 



TO MISS OURRY. 



FortWiiliam^ Feb. 15, 177^. 
(TLrmonth of our nadvitTv) 

Mv dearcft girl ! I moft (iijccrely fqtr 
give your perplexing and mprtifying filencj^ 
and moft wiUiogly attribute the chafm in oi|r 
rorrcfpondence to any other motive than in* 
diffirrence, altogether inconfiftent as it is 
with the fincerity and afiedion which form 
fo great and diftinguifhing a pare of your 
charafter. Butnowthotmyfo^-giyenefsmay 
be as fincere as I know your penitence to be^ 
let me^ widi my accuftomed freedom, warn 
you of the confequences of indulging that 
unfriendly indolencej lefs pardonable in 
your aftive, lively difpofition, than in my 
eafy and indolent one. I have admired this 
vivacity without envy, and am therefore 
entitled to reap the fruits of it. I was vain 
of your attabments, and always thought 

myfelf 
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myfelf deficient of riotWng which you poP 
fefTed ; it was enough for me that we had- 
them between us. This is digrcffion — but I- 
rcfume. In the prefent unfettled habits of 
your life, there is nothing you ought to be 
fq careful of, as cheriftiing thofe friendfliips 
which have given you fo much pleafure, and 
done you fo much good in your earlier years j 
for indeed, as poor Pope faid whea he was 
dying, and faw things as they are, " There 
is nothing worth living for but virtue and 
friendfhip 5** and friendfliip is a part of virtue. 
When the one withers, the other will droop- 
Friendfhip is the mifletoe growing on the 
oak of virtue. I fancy when the Druids, 
cut the mifletoe with golden fickles, they had 
a kind of prefcicnce of the dear and clofc* 
ties that gold Was (ieilined in after ages ta. 
divide. Serioufly, if the friendfhips that 
have formed the delight and comfort of the 
earlier ftage of life were once extinguifhed 
in your breaft, no later formed attachment 
would ever fupply their. lofs. You wiU 
meet with many agreeable acquaintances ia 
your pa^egnnations ; nay, in the country 

K J where 



where you arc, you run a chance ci being 
ovcrwliclinrd with civility by the one fcx, 
and compliment by the other 5 but where 
wiJl you find the playful innocence of . ^ 
the folid fenfe and radonal attachment of 
■ ■' 3 or the fincere and conftant ^flfedlion of 
her iwrhom you have thus long negleded ] 
Yes, my dear fitter, in the belt fenfe of the 
word, filler of my heart, and of my vowed 
affeifticn, if you allow trivial inotives to 
cfh'snge you from your friends, as their re- 
membrance cannot die in your heart, it will 
only live to tcrment you. I could not endure 
to think of my friends when T could no longer 
think of them with pleafure. Any thing 
may be endured but remorfe; 'tis die 
dreaded future puniflimcnt begun on earth. 
Sweetly mournful is the rccolle6tion of thofe 
with whom and for whom we have lived in 
tender confidence and unity. Should they 
depart for ever, when wc can lo(^ back 
blamelefs, in the midft of our forrow, we 
are pleafed with the confcioufnefs that the 
lacred approbation of virtue confecrates the 
tender regret- Tranfient intimacies will 

never 
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never fill the gloomy vacuity which extiii^ 
guifhed afFcdtions leave in the heart. Vaialy, 
if that were the cafe, would you endeavour 
to fill the chafm in your mind with amufc-^ 
ments ending in fatiety and difguft. Now^ 
in my turn, kt me a(k pardon for thefc 
tranfgreflions on your patience i be afTured 
they are owing to the anxiety of a heart 
which, though fully convinced! of your pre* 
ient regard, dreads few things fo miK^h as 
your future indifference. You would ha;vc 
gratified me by faying more about your new 
acquaiiuances and prefent employments* 
What have you been doing ? Your worked 
gown unfiniihed, all your friends nc- 
gle&ed, add all this in a pkce fo remote, 
and> by your own defcriptton^ unfocial ! 
What will become of you in the hurry and 
diflipation of Dublin, if you contrive to be 
thus myfterioully engroffed on the banks of 
the notorious Shannon, which one might 
fuppofe to be the chofen retreat of dulneis i 
Yet, when I think of it, it is not lead, but 
brafs, that people are faid to acquire by 
plunging into it. Mas ! for pur poor unhappy 

a brother! 
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*- Crr iiiz»k i aadgive kim a blow with my crook," 

IS he did to hisdog Tray» for fawning when 
his loverihip was out of humour.— —Well, 
my £ichcr and I proceeded by ourielvesy 
andj after much '' fiur difcourie,*' arrived 
by tea dme, iriiere I found Mrs. Newmarch 
and the MLfs Campbells Duntroon waiting 
t^?r me. I leave you to judge my feelings 
at meeting my dear mothcr> and finding 
mylcif lafely and happily arriyed among i 
circle of kind friends. 

We have had avifit firom the new married 
coupIe> who are doubdcfs oddly matchedj 
" Speak ye who bcft can tell," whether 
fons of light or not^ and inform us how this 
woman came to take chat man^ who is a 
good creature too ; but her refinement, and 
her proipeds, and her brother ! She is tha 
perfon whom Johnfon mentions in his Tour^ 
whom he met at Rafay, and again at her 
brother's houfe in the Ifle of Sky. She looki' 
much up to that furly fage, and receiver- 
letters and prefents ©f books from him. 

Thecldeftof the fair Argathelians is reaHy 
aftonifliing for womanly appearance -, and i 

am 
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Dearcft Nancy, let thi$ fad exaa^te 
teach usi to go higher than eflHya alod 
novels, for our divinity and moralit]^* Thcibi 
mufl: be gathered with labour, and arc 
worth the labour of getting.— Now fpirit 
of Lycurgus, and foulof Leonidas, andfiia4ci^ 
of king Agis, — and all other laconic powers h 
zffiA me, to cram, and crowd, and crufli' 
together in a few pithy fentences, the n^r^ 
ration of domeftictranfadUons. Know,thcii^ 
that after the diiTolution and fcatteration of 
laft year's h^ppy trio, another iprung up ia^ 
its room, of which triangle I am the bafe^! 
^ you right worthily were of the for^cicri! 
Chriilina made one of the fides, and youi 

eafiljpi 

a!n extravagant tafle for elegance and fdfe'i^fiiie*' 
Hients. He was Ibnd of walking widi ut^ reading. t0* 
Its, &c. And we hoped, betwixt reafening amf 
ridicule^ to wean him from his abrardities-«*bat to 
little purpofe. Adver&yj however, feemed, topro^ 
duce the defired eSeSL He took ordersj^ and ob* 
tliined fome chaj^aincy about Dublin* Ca^» and) 
feemed to apjdy ienoaily to the dutitt of - Im 
fundlion ; but was, abont the year ijyip cut off by 
the gaol fever, which he had caught by a Tohintary 
attendance on fick prifoners. 



cafily guefs the other. Well, fbr a time We 
^joiccdtogetherwithperfe6th'armony>being 
lA fuch an eafy launtering, playful humdrum 
way, that we all infenfibly became more and 
more neccffary to each other, becaufe ia 
6u3: we few no great motive to care for any 
one elfe. However,, this was too good to 
h&k I found the thermometer rifmg toa 
h^h in a certain poiiit. I thought it was 
being too like the world to fee what w^ 
right m my ftiend^s cafes only, and not 
praftifc it in my own, and {o finally, I did 
what formerly I advifed you to do ;, and 
now, being very proud ,i we think it incun^-* 
bent to be very fulky. But every nurfcry: 
maidjcnows that the beft cure for fulkincfs 
is juft— to let it alone^ Adieu 1* my dear 
jfriend ; tell tbole that remember me, that 
I never forget any one I ever cared for. I 
have a thoirfand good wifhes to fend you, 
which this paper cannot hold. Remember 
Hie, and fet it in your tablets, 'or my 
ghoft will haunt you*. 



■v 
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LETTER XXVII. 

TO MHS EWinO, GLASCOW; 

Fort Augullusy. June 5th^ 1778< 

Now, as you have my letter from In- 
vernefsj containing much weighty matter, it 
©nly remains to teil you, that I met my fa- 
ther, in the Governor's carriage, at the Fall 
of Fyers, vulgarly called the halfway houfej 
and of joy there was abundaace, which 
confoled me for parting in the morning with 
thofe dear creatures, Mr.- and Mrs. Tod^ 
and various other privations, one of which, 
though a fanciful> was to me a heavy one i 
for the delight I Ihould have had in riding, 
through the woods oa the Loch JEkte was la 
embittered by thoughts of how you would 
have enjoyed it ; and then I )jfas fo teafcjd 
with the afFcdled rural tafte of one of the 
Invernefs beaux, who accompanied me^ 
that I was tempted, like Phoebci^s lover, iji 
the fong — To 
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** Cry Sinah I tad pre him a Mow with my crook>'* 

as he did to his dog Tray, for fawning when 
his lovcrftiip was out of humour.— Well, 
my father and I proceeded by ourfelves, 
and, after much " fair difcourfe/* arrived 
by tea time, where I found Mrs. Newmarch 
and the Mifs Campbells Duntroon waiting 
for me. I leave you to judge my feelings- 
at meeting my dear mother> and feiding 
myfelf iafely and happily arrived among i 
circle of kind friends. 

We have had a^vifit from the new married 
couple, who are doubtlefs oddly matchedj 
*' Speak ye who bed can tell," whether 
fons of light or not, and inform^ us how this 
woman came to take that man, who is a 
good creature too ; but her refinement, and 
her profpe6ts, and her brothei ! She i& the 
peribnwhom Johnfon menrions in his Tour^ 
whom he met at Rafay, and again at her 
brother's houfc in the Ifle of Sky. She looks 
much up to that furly fage, and r^ccivei* 
letters and prefents ©f books from him. 
^ Theeldeftof the fair Argathelians is res^y 
aSx>nifliing for womanly appearance -, and I 

am 
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am told her genius, &c. I heard much of her 
at Pcrdi. By all I hear and fee, I have 
taken i( in my head that (he is a kind of 
female Quixote^ bat a very improvable iub- 
jeft ; and when ihe begins to know the im- 
portance of common duties, and the value of 
native elegance,, and modeft merit unaccom* 
panied by talent; when IRe difcovers that 
there is Ibmethinginthe world worth loving^, 
befides virtue mounted on ftilts, and genius 
(baring among the clouds j fo benevolent a 
mind, brought down from thcfc falfe ele- 
vations, may be the delight of her friends-, 
and an ornament to focicty. 

Here follows a lift of worthies,- to whom in 
my name you muft fay fomething tender, 
grateful, kind, andemphatic, according to thd 
various characters youaddrefs, beginning 
always with Mifs Pagan. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

difcharging thefe debts of love, you will 
make me eafy. Then (hall the foul ofyour 
friend reft iathis Limbus Patrum, purify* 
ing and refining to fit it &r the (bciety of 
thofe ble(red,who inhabitClydeiide,Cartfide» 

^ and 
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and Kclvinfide^ and fay dicir praycn in the 
dcarland of my nativity. Adieu, coUefldvcly, 
ye worthies of Clydefdale 1 Farewell, indi- 
viduallyj friend of my forlorn heart. 



LETTER XXVIIL 

TO MISS EWING, GLASGOW.. 

Fort Auguftas, June 8th« 177^^ 

♦ ♦ * Thcjoy of Chriftie*s meet- 
ing and mine pafles dcfcriptioa. Yet flier 
is fomehow melancholy, anA4<>r this there 
is fome caufe. She has too flFrong and 
fteady a mind, and is too conffiandy occu-* 
pied to fink caufelcfs. Her fifter-in-law is, 
when in health, a well-bred good-humoured 
woman ; but fo nervous, and thofe com- 
plaints recur fo often, and are fo fatal to the 
peace, and to the temper, of thofe afflidted 
with them, who are generally uneven and' 
capricious; in her cafe this only (hows 
it&lf in fudden attachments^ and a great 
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fondncfs for new favourites, and prejudices, 
againft others at firft fight* I am at prefeot 
a great favourite, but no ways defirous of 
cultivating that favour* I am not in a 
humour for ftudying tempers ; the days are 
faft receding^ that faw me prone to admire, 
and to deck every one, merely tolerable^ 
with a thoufand fancied charms. Befides, I 
grew very deaf to the lamentations of thofe,- 
who meet no perfon or thing that is right or 
upright. The new light that has flaflied ia 
on my mind, (hows me that the evil lies often 
in the fweet fufFerer's own doway bofonu 
Now I muft not difmifi this " Sunbeam of 
the Ifle of Mift," without telling you that Ihe 
is formed like a nymph, moves like a grace,, 
fings like a fyren, and plays like a mufe;. 
it Ihort, if fhe wore a mafk, we fliould 
expeft aa angel f but, alas ! where the loves 
and fmiles were wont to live (b amicably- 
together, and play at bide and fcek iiv 
dimples, their arch foe, the fmall-pox, has^ 
exalted his repulfive trophies; and furc 
never was viftory fo complete. Now here 
is enough <^Culach.y goflipping*. But there 

are 
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arc two new ftars rifen in our horSonr o(\ 
whom I rauft fay fomething. Theeldcflf^' 
Mifs C— — , then, is a wonderful gkrlof^ 
her age, fcarce fix teen, has a fine tmdcr- 
ftanding, feems good hearted, and has j^ 
turn for refledtion, which, properly dir 
refted, might be a fource of improvement 
«nd advantage to her. But her mind ieems 
tx) have been in a hot-bed j every things k 
prematore beyond the fimplicity natural to'^ 
that age. I cannot develope her : one 
minute I think I know her, and the next (he 
is out of fight : 1 am fure fhe does not wilh- . 
to deceive me, bat fb young a philoibjpher . 
may poffibly deceive herfclfl In-thc mean' . 
time fhe is much inclined to mufe and . 
warble,, and would have me tune a relponfiyc . 

^re; but her mufe and mine are of a dif- 
ferent fan)ily i her-s is in waiting'from:dawni :. 
to twilight,and moreovcr^'vifits herliightly> 
while my infpirations come " Like angel 
vifits, few and far between," and have 
for fome time ceafcd entirely. Two or three 
rimes fhort anfwers have been forced out of^ 
me, alt deprecating further' folicitation.' ¥ 

fend 
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ftnd you two very comely efforts of hers. 
One ftanza of my lad (ball ierve as a 
(ample : 

The leifure hour alone the Mufe requires,^ 
The ftiM- retreat to peace and virtue dear;' 
From vulgar eyes conceals her facred Bres, 
But calls on heaven, and heaven-taoght fools to* 
bear. 

But this hint is unavailing; and fo are all 
my attempts at reformation ; nothing indeed 
but woful experience can reclaim wilfiit wit; 
though its ways are not ways of pleafanthefs 
nor yet its paths peace. But it is a (ad 
thing to want a mother, and be toft about 
among artificial charafters, of whom I have 
feen fo many, even in this retreat, that I 
(icken more and more for you and the other 
children of fimplicity, in ^om " all my 
delights arc placed." Adieu, my daify, my 
violet, my all that is native and genuine^ 
Fondly adieu ! 
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LETTER XXIX: 



ro MISS JANE EWING, GLASGOW. 

Fort AugA^usj July i^y ^77^ 
MY DEAR JANE, 

Now that I am fettled, and have leifure 
10 be angry, I am out of all patience at not 
hearing from any of you this age. I had 
letters by Perth only once fince I arrived.- 
A^ for my trunk, it has been fo well treated 
by your coufm, that it ftill remains peace- 
ably, though the carrier is arrived. What 
to do or fay, - 1 know not, and far Icfs 

4 

what to put on * * * * # ♦ 

I loft a good conveyanc.e for a letter^ and^ 
that a letter to Lady IfabeUa, by going, 
on a grand party of pleafu^e on the Loch» 
There was the Governor and his new 
cfpoufed love, who, by the bye, is very 
well confidering, frank and cheerful, and 
fo forth ; and there were the two Mifs 
Canfpbells Duntroon,. Withe bonny lafleu ; 

and 
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and there was the noble Admiral of the 
lake, and his fair filler ; and the Doftor^ 
and another beau, whom you have not the 
honour to know. We went on board our 
galley, which is a fine little veffcl, with z 
commodious and elegant cabin. 

The day was charming, the fcene around 
was in itfelf fublime and cheerful, enlivened 
by funlhinc and the moCvc of die birds, that 
anfwered each other loudly fi'om the woody" 
mountains on each fide of the Loch. On 
leaving the fort, we fired our fwivels, and 
difplaycd our colours. On our arrival op^ 
pofite<jIenmorifl:on, we repeated this cere- 
mony> and fent out our boat for as maay 
of the family as chofe ta come on board. 
The L^rd himfelf, his beautiful daughter,, 
and her admirer, obeyed the fumnrons: 
they dined with us, and then we proceeded 
to the celebrated fall of Fycrs. 

I had feen this wonder before, but never 
to fuch advantage. Strangers gencrallf 
come from the high road, and look down 
upon it; but the true fublime and beautiful 
>s to be atuined by going from the lake by 

Fyers 
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Fycrt Houfcy as \^e did^ to look up 'to ito 
We landed at the river's moutbj and kaS 
to walk up near a mile, thraogh jHdurefqiir 
openings^ in a grove of weeping btrch^ ib 
frcfh with the fpray of die fall, tint it» 
odours exhale conftandy. Wc arrived afr 
one of the mod fingidar'aod romantic icenes 
the imagination can conceive. At the foot 
of the rock over which the river falls is - ^ 
fmall circular bottom^ in which rifes^ as' it 
were, a little verdant hillock of a triangular 
form, which one mights ima^ne an akaF 
ereftcd to the impetuous Naiad of tMs^ovtf-^' 
whelming flream ; this" ruftic (hrine, and 
the verdant fanAuary in which it ftands^ are 

m 

adorned bjr the hand of nature with a* ridv 
profufion of beautifurflowers' and luxuriant 
herbage. No wonder,, overhung as it is 
with gloomy woods and abrupt precipices^ 
no rude blafl: vifits this facred folitudc; 
while perpetual mifts, from the cataraft that 
thunders above it, keep it for ever frelh" 
with dewy moifture ; and the " ihowerjr 
prifm" bends its fplendid arch continuallp^ 
over the humid flowers that adorn its en* 

tranc«» 
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.trance. Now do not think me romancing^ 

and I Aiall account to you in.fonpte misafure 

for the foiariationiind fertility of this charms 

ing little Delta. Know, then, that. the 

nymph of the Fycrs, abundantly clamorous 

in fuouner, becomes in wirjtcr jl moft trc- 

.mendous fury, fwecping every Jthing before 

-her with inconceivable yiolence. The little 

eminence which rifesib oddly in"j3ature's 

.fbfteft frcfheft Jap,*' was moft probably ^ 

: firft a portion of rock forced <iown by the 

-violence of the wintry torrent, and as the 

j-iver covers this fpot in floods, ^ucceffivc 

winters might bring down rich foil,. which, 

, arretted by the. fragment above faid, in pro-. 

cefs of time, formed the altar I fpeak of. 

Along with this rich fediment left by the 

, fubfiding .waters, are conveyed the feeds and 

; roots of plants vfrom all the varieties of foil 

which the tow^nt has ravaged: hence 

^V flowers of all hues, and without thorn the 

rofe ;'* at leaft I could^xpeA flowers worthy 

of Paradife in this luxuriant recefs. While 

you ftand in this inchanted vale, there is 

nothing but verdure, mufic, and tranquUliqr 

around 
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•around you ; but if you look to cither fide, 
abrupt rocks and unfupportcd trees growing 
from their clefts, threaten to overwhelm 
you. Looking back, you fee the river foam- 
ing through a narrow opening, and thunder- 
ing and raging over broken crags almoft 
above your heads ; looking downwards, 
you fee the fame river, after having been col- 
Jedled in a deep bafin at your feet, rolling ra-' 
^pidly over fVeep rocks, like fteps of ftairsi 
till at lad it winds quiedy through the fwedt 
peaceful fcene at Fyers Houfe, and lofes it- 
felf in Loch Nefs. Now to what purpofe 
have I taken up my own time and yours 
with this tedious defcriptlon, which after aH» 
gives you no juft idea of the place ? 

When we returned on board, our fpirics, 
being by this time exhaufted with walking 
and wonder, and talking and thunckr, and 
fo forth, began to flag* One lady, always 
delicate and nervous, was feized with a fit, 
a hyfterical one, that frighted us all, I 
cut her laces, fuppreflfed her ftruggles, and 
fupported her in my arnfrs during the p^- 
roxyfm, which lafted near two hours. What 

you 
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you muft allow to be very generous in the 
company, not one of them feemed to envjr 
my place, or made the fmallcft effort W 
fupplant me in it. We drank tea mod fo- 
ciabiy, however; landed our Glenmorifton 
friends, and tried to proceed homeward, but 
.adverfe fate had determined we (hould fup 
there too, and fo af relied us with a dead calm 
four miles from liome. Now midnight ap- 
proached, and with it gloomy difcontent and 
drowfy infipidity. Our chief took a fit of 
the fidgets, and begun to cry Poh, Poh ; his 
lady took a fit of yawning; his little grand- 
fon took a fit of crying, which made bis 
daughter take a fit of anger ; the E>o6tor 
took a fit of fnoring ; even the good rtatured 
Admiral took a fit of fretting, becaufe the 
failors had taken a fie of drinking. All of a 
fudden the Mifs C.'s took a fit of finging, 
to the great annoyance of the unharmonious 
groupe i when I went to the deck, fell int© 
a fie of meditation, and began to fay, " How 
fweet the moonlight fleeps upon this bank." 
Indeed nothing could be more infpiring; 
now filvery calmnefs flumbered on the 

deep. 
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deep, the moonbeams quivered on the fur 
face of the water, and flicd a mild radiano 
on the trees ; the iky was unclouded^ axK 
the found of the diftant waterfall aloiM 
difturbed the univerfal fliUneis. But dn 
general ill humour difturbed my riling, rap 
t'jre, for it was now two o'clock^ andno- 
Lcdy cared for poetry or moonlight ta 
myfelf. Well, we faw the wipd would noi 
rife, and fo we put out the boat, ibmi 
growling, others vapid, and the reft hal 
afleep. The gendemen, however, rowec 
us home, and left the galley to the drunkex 
failors. You may judge how gaily \ye.ff- 
rivcd. 

I fancy Solomon had juft returned from i 
long party of pleafure on the fea of Tiberias^ 
where one of hisMiftreflcs had the hyfterics 
when he drew the penfivc conclufion, thai 
*' all is vanity and vexation of Ipirit.*' 
Adieu ! 



END OF THE FIRST VdLUME. 



Brooke, Printer, 
Patirrnoster-rcv, Loudoiu 
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